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Around Town. 


Robert J. Fleming accepted the Assessment 
Commissionership, John Shaw accepted the 
Mayoralty, the aldermen of the,city of Toronto 
accepted the deal and ratified it. 

E. A. Macdonald instituted proceedings to 
overturn those arrangements—Messrs. Flem- 
ing, Shaw and others were cross-examined, but 
some important witnesses were not ‘searched 
for evidence.” They are available, however, 
whenever the case is called before the judge, as 
it will no doubt be in about four weeks from 
to-day. We must wait some time to learn 
what kind of a case Mr. Macdonald can make 
out. 

Ald. Leslie in council has moved that the ap- 
plication of the Georgian Bay Ship Canal and 
Power Aqueduct Company to be given certain 
privileges within the municipality of Toronto, 
be granted. The Council has referred the ap- 
plication to the Fire and Light Committee, and 
the citizens must wait to see what the Council 
will Co in the matter. 


* 
* * 


These three facts are here placed in a row. 
They are interesting statements of fact and 
easily worth the space they occupy in this 
column. It is not, perhaps, improper to ex- 
press the hope that Mr. Macdonald will not 
become depressed by the failure of the citizens 
to rally around himin his sturdy war against 
wrong, and relinquish his present suit. Let us 
rally around him. 

.* 

Mr. A. H. Ranton, an evangelist from Kala- 
mazoo, Mich., has been conducting special 
services in the Methodist church at Tweed, 
Ont., and has raised a pretty little fuss. A 
correspondent has sent me a full account of the 
affair. Mr. Ranton appears to follow the lines 
adopted by Sam Jones and Sam Small. He 
carries into the pulpit the slang of the streec 
corners, gives sacred things a piquancy, and 
adds a strange flavor to pious thoughts by ex- 
pressing them in phraseology that would 
astonish the saints. Iam told that he refers 
to some Old Testament characters as ‘‘ old gals 
who made soup,” or ‘old chaps” on whom 
* jobs” were put up. HeYis also reported to 
have said that a Christian might be excused 
for “flying off the handle once in a while and 
saying a few cuss words.” Altogether Mr. 
Ranton seems to be quite an interesting person. 


* 
* * 


But while ‘old gals” and ‘ old chaps” are 
all right in their way, this sensational preacher 
deemed it necessary to strike right home. 
Speaking the other evening on a passage from 
the Old Testament, I am told that he said in 
effect: ‘‘ You don't have to go tothe cities to 
find prostitution—they are right here in your 
midst. I can see it in your faces, smell it in 
your clothes. You girls down by the door had 
better keep quiet—it’s getting pretty close to 
home.” If there isan hotel in Tweed, and if 
some drunken fellow were to stagger out on 
the street and say such a thing, designating 
some of the most respectable young ladies of 
the village who might be passing at the time, I 
doubt not that the fellow would be knocked 
down by the nearest bystander who had the 
muscle and the manliness to wield a stout fist. 
I have not only my correspondent’s word for it, 
but also a letter from Mr. T. T. Bower in the 
Tweed News, charging Ranton with using the 
words and directing them to daughters of the 
‘*most respectable families in the village.” 
I am_ assured that Tweed absolutely 
free of the social evil, as indeed the typical 
Canadian village is, and anyone who is familiar 
with life in small places will at once realize how 
injurious, unwarranted and even scoundrelly 
such a charge could be. 


° 
* * 


Mr. A. H. Ranton of Kalamazoo, 
Michigan? Where was he sanctified to the 
preaching of the Word? Are the leaders of 
the Methodist Church aware of him and his 
methods? Are the clergymen of that church 
in rural communities permitted to engage 
whatever “revivalist” may happen along, with- 
out the head-center of the church possessing 
any knowledge of the man’s spiritual fitness to 
teach and to preach? This is almost 
ceivable, and therefore I ask if Mr. Ranton is 
on the good books of the Church and counten- 
anced by Conference, will that Church take 
Ran- 


is 


Who is 


cognizance of his operations at Tweed ? 
ton is accused of using slang, but that is no 
longer rare in the pulpit; he is, however, 
accused of slandering the womenkind of 
Tweed, and particularly certain estimable 
young ladies who “sat near the door,” 
in doing it he used language that was in itself 
vulgar, and it rests with the Methodist Con- 
ference to investigate the case. 


* 
* * 


If you deem yourself overcharged or otherwise im 


ss 


properly assessed, you or your agent may notify the | 


Assessment Commissioner, in writing, of the same 
within five days after the thirtieth day of Septem 
ber, 1897, and your complaint will be tried in con 
formity with the provisions of the Statutes, by the 
Court of Revision for the municipality of the city of 
Toronto. 

This challenge or warning, or whatever it is, 
appears on a slip received this week notifying 
me of my assessment for next year. I am 
overcharged, but I am improperly assessed, in 
the sense that I am more sternly dealt with 
than others, and none are better aware of this 
than the assessors of this city of ‘Toronto. The 
thousands of men who are engaged on fixed 
annual salaries are taxed on every assessable 
dollar, whilst it is known to everybody that 


hundreds of others in town do not pay taxes on 


On page 7 appears a capital mining story by 
Next week a new story by Justin McCarthy, 
M.P., will be published in this paper. 





incon- | 


and | 


not 





one dollar of every ten that they draw in in- 
come from mortgages, ete. The man who has 
a salary of $2,500 a year is taxed on $1,800 of 


a : ‘ 
it, while the man who has $100,000 in cash out 


and enjoys $6,000 a year of in- 
come from that source, confesses to $1,000 
income and is taxed on it. The clerk thus 
pays more taxes than the capitalist. I pay a 


at interest 


much bigger income tax in Toronto than do | 


The 
loan 


some of the richest men in the city. 
assessment officers enter the banks, 
offices, newspaper offices, manufacturing of- 
fices, etc., etc., and demand in the voice of 
the law a correct list of all salaries paid, and 
every man is got at to the last cent, but some 
moneyed men seem able to keep their fortunes 
almost exempt from taxation. The relentless 
way in which salaried men are pursued by the 
assessors, brings the treatment accorded to 
capitalists into strong contrast, and the thing 
must be written down an outrage. It is 
nothing less, though one that has been quietly 
borne for some time, not only in Toronto, but 
in other cities and towns. 


. 
+ * 


Not only are many of our leading men escap- 
ing their fair share of personality and income 
taxes, but so far in Toronto the Assessment 
Department has shown something of a ten- 
dency to spare these shirkers. Year 
after year the most absurdly trifling 
sums are set down against the names 
of men who could pay spot cash for 
whole streets of houses if they liked. 

The cottage is taxed, the palace is 
taxed, the salary of the clerk is taxed, 
but the fortune of the money-lender 


| multiplies untaxed, and the authorities 


seem to connive at the evasion. We 


|! have a new Assessment Commissioner, 


who has already given some evidence 
of an enterprise above the ordinary, 


; and it may be hoped that he will seek 


to get at all men’s property equally. 
When he has completed his work this 
paper will have the rolls searched and 
a list made out of the financial mag- 
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such a path, yet when they wheel from Dundas 


along Arthur as far as Euclid avenue they find | 
; that the path abruptly ends, and from that 


point over to Bathurst street is perhaps the 
worst piece of block paving in the city. Just 


where the bicycle path ends, a path turns up | 
| succeed. The frequency and similitude of these 


on the boulevard, but in the dusk of the 
evening a policeman skulks somewhere in the 
shadows to run out and apprehend the man 


who wheels up on the path that seems to be | 
| Several such letters, if reduced toa pure extract, 


put there especially for his use. There is such 


a clever trap at the end of that path that | 


the fines collected should soon pay for the work 
done on it. 


that some aldermen think will re-elect them ! 


* 
* * 


interesting to follow the Fire 
The vote controlled by 


It will be 
Brigade Investigation. 


the firemen is not to be despised, and any 
kind of an enquiry at this time of the year | 


will end in a farce. It remains to be seen 
whether any alderman will dare to speak 
out when polling-day isso near. The firemen, 
the police, and civic employees generally, are 
gaining an ascendancy in Toronto, and unless 
someone has the courage to prevent a full con- 
junction of those forces we shall be at the 
mercy of a compact vote which will be able to 
turn the scale at any time. I do not charge 


After the Race. 


Photos by Percy Warren. 


THE FALL RACE MEET AT THE WOODBINE. 


nates of Toronto and the amounts that are set 
down against them. It is to be hoped that the 
ylaring injustices of 1897 will not be found in 
the assessment rolls of 1898, which will soon be 
ready for inspection. 


* 
* * 


The great annual Splurge is about to be made 
by the aldermen of Toronto, and I suppose in 
every city and town where aldermen or coun- 
cillors are elected there is in October a sudden 


activity in municipal affairs. Great plans are 


laid before the people, great haste is shown, | 


although it is too late to accomplish anything 
after nine months of the year have been frit- 
tered away. 
time—quite enough to enable an alderman to 


work up some fad that will re-elect him in ! 


January. To illustrate the methods employed 
by the aldermen and candidates in all the wards 
of the city, the now famous petition presented 
by a deputation headed by Mr. James Knox, 
(who may possibly be a candidate in Ward Six 
if he is sufficiently importuned by electors), may 
be cited. This petition prayed that bicycle 
paths be laid on King street from Bathurst 


street to the subway, owing to the roughness 


of the cobblestones over which wheelmen have 
to ride. The west end aldermen did not let 
Mr. Knox get much of a start on them, for they 
nearly all spoke in favor of the petition or the 


is nearly over for the season, they become 
active. Late last year King street was pro- 
vided with a pitch path for bicycles, but in the 
spring it had disappeared. Great things are to be 
done now. Even Ald. Preston, who earlier in the 
year seemed anxious to pass a by-law requiring 
bicyclists to wear cow-bells tied to their necks, 
spoke in favor of the bicycle path. Ald. Preston 
also spoke admiringly of the bicycle path along 
Arthur whereas it is a botch of the 
worst kind. 


street, 


| nicipal politics. 


Yet, after all, there is plenty of | 


| of 





him? 


Wheelmen are told that there is | 
;} and control a new business? No information 
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that there is any organization as yet, but I do | ing sections of British Columbia, which, when 


hold that the firemen of Toronto already pos- 
an influence in municipal politics that 
should not belong to any body of civic em- 
ployees—an influence that the aldermen cannot 
overlook and hesitate to defy. Sitting in arm- 
chairs by the hour, discussing with loiterers every 
move made at the City Hall, they are among the 
most expert debaters that we have on our mu- 
If the day be hot, the shady 
side of the fire-hall is the coolest place in the 
ward, for while the ratepayer can only sprinkle 


sess 


his lawn in the evening, after paying for the pri- | 
' the 


vilege, a fireman is permitted to throw endless 
hogsheads of water on the roads for a hundred 
yards in each direction, so that cool breezes 
may fan him while he dozes in his chair or 
criticizes the course of the Council on this, that 
or the other question. We have a good fire 
brigade and I have no desire to asperse the 
men, but they have grown so powerful in civic 
politics that it is amusing to hear anyone talk 
‘‘a reform” being accomplished, or even 
tried, at this time of year. 


+ 
* * 


Newspaper men are being constantly ap- 


pealed to for advice on all kinds of subjects, | 
in the path of an oncoming boom it will carry 


and it is imposed as one of the pleasures and 
one of the pains of the business to act as special 


| principle of it. Those aldermen have not moved | private adviser to people one has never seen. 


| in the matter all year, but now, when wheeling | 
a reader desiring to know if I thought, in view 


A couple of weeks ago I received a letter from 


of the return of good times, it would be wise to 
begin the ‘‘ manufacture of a simple and almost 
indispensable article of domestic use,” 
correspondent did not go into particulars, on 
the meagre data furnished me I was to give an 
answerthat would guide his fortunes. Howcould 


| this be done without falling into a telepathic 


sleep and thus considering his situation for 
What was the usefularticle? How much 
capital had he? Was he competent to promote 
was offered on these points, and so the only 


answer one could give was: ‘* The times are 


| improving—the outlook for any such venture 
| as yours is much brighter than for several years | 


And this is the boon to cyclists | 


| of British Columbia. 


are wandering back again. 
| the 


| in 
| in 
| Canada, 


past.” But any policeman could have told him | 


that. 


* 
ie 


For years the editor of this paper has been 
receiving letters from young men “ starting out 
in life,” asking where to go and what to do to | 
; appeals answers 
almost 


have produced that might 
be put the shape of a formula. 
Where to zo— West ; how to succeed—Deserve. 


in 


would yield the two words, ‘* West— Deserve.” 
If those who have asked advice have taken it, 
there must have been added quite a few per 
sons to the population of the North-West and 
When young men were 
leaving Canada for South Africa I advised 
them to go to the Rainy River country or 
British Columbia instead, and those who did 
so are no doubt congratulating themselves, for | 
those who went to the other end of the world 
It has been one of 
NIGHT 
opening | 


of SATURDAY 
the 
young men is 


established faiths 
since its inception, that 

the whole world for 
the western three-quarter part of 
Somewhere there young doc 


best 


are 





| they must come away to live in comfort. 


| him 


The | 


tors, lawyers, druggists, dentists, clerks and 
mechanics who have written us and received | 


Before the Race. 


advice along these lines, and this paper | 
has repeatedly urged that the wealth 
of the West should not be left for Old 
World people to skim of its cream. 


* 
* * 


Next season will witness an unpre- 
cedented rush to the west and north, 
and while it is to be hoped that Cana- 
dians will get a slice of the gold of the 
Yukon, yet I wish to say that those 
who do not feel competent to face the 
terrors of the extreme north need not 
sit down hopelessly. There is a mid- 
dle-north country with a future far 
greater than that of the Yukon—a | 
land accessible and fairly comfortable 
the vear round, where gold exists 
abundantly and where starvation can | 
never come. I refer, of course, to the | 
Slocan and the Kootenay, and neighbor 
still be 
In those 


the miner has done his utmost, will 
rich, supporting a great population. 

regions gold is but the prize offered by nature 
to the colonizers, and where the camp is set up 
the city shall one day stand. In the Yukon, 


| gold is stored in stupendous quantities, but it 


is put there for some inscrutable reason. Men 
may go there to plunder the frozen earth, but 
The 
dare the of the 

despair though, and in- 
think it fortunate that 
boom in the Yukon had diverted the 
world’s attention long enough to enable 
them to iook over the nearer and better field. 
When the Yukon craze dies cut, as it will when 
innumerable hordes of adventurers swarm over 
the hills and along the river basins—swarming 
like flies in summer, and dying, many of them, 
like tlies in winter—then there will be a great 
rush back over the hills into the less sensa- 
tional but 
British Columbia. 


cannot terrors 


not 


men who 
Klondike 


deed they should 


need 


more consistent mining sections of 


Those who anticipate and 


prepare for this reflux from the Yukon may be 


enriched by it. A man may follow in the wake 
of booms all his life and catch up to 
a dollar; but if he can use judgment and get 


never 


to fortune. Those who cannot goto the 
Yukon next spring should not wait until the 
crowds are surging back into British Columbia, 


| for if a man ever means to go to the Slocan or 


Kootenay regions he should get there before 
) £ 
of 


the world begins swarming over that ‘‘sea 
mountains.” 

* 

- : 


Perhaps most of the large fortunes made in | 


Canada have been produced by events rather 


| than by the efforts of the men who became 


| rich, and young men should consider this cir 
|cumstance. The men who made fortunes 
in the Canadian Pacific Railway and in 
Government contracts of one kind and another, 
cannot ascribe their success to anything but 
favorable circumstances, chiefly political ones 
|atthat. It was the signing of contracts which 


enriched them, not the skill or speed with 


| 
|} contract, 


| half. 


| to Canadians as 


which the work was done. Whoever won a 
won half a fortune; and if a man 
wins half a fortune he soon wins the other 
Men, therefore, who had a chance to 
make millions of money by increasing the 
country’s national debt by the same number of 
millions, without resorting to anything that 
could be regarded as theft, must be held for- 
tunate. They chanced to be ona lucky spot at 
alucky time. Forty or fifty years ago fortunes 
were made in building railways in Ontario ; 
and it may be noted that quick fortunes are 
only made in the handling of big affairs, so that 
a well established country, though rich in social 


| comforts, is almost barren of opportunities for 


big achievements, for there are no longer rail- 


new roads and bridges, new 
towns, harbors and what not to be built. In 
fact, to express myself clearly in a word or two, 
back here the there no longer 
opportunities to make money by plundering the 
in building public works. The West, 


however, you— green, uncultivated, 


ways, canals, 


in East are 
people 
awaits 


| ready to be plundered by the contractor who 


will mix shrewd politics with brazen embezzle- 
ment. 


. 
2 


It is not necessary to confess yourself dis- 
honest in order to accomplish in the West what 
has been done in the East or the nearer West. 
With the history of Ontario and Quebec to 
guide the young man of to-day, it is plain on 
the face of it that, politics being as they are, the 
Government of British Columbia is at present 
the most thing on the face of 
North men are sure to find 
shelter beneath and to such the 
statesmanship of the age makes it sure 
that great fortunes will be yielded. There 
is no dishonesty in wresting a fortune from a 
province; indeed, the conscience of the time 
approves of it, and the one who succeeds in it 
British Columbia, 
then, is the young man’s country. The pioneers 
who in every new country do the hard work 
and die poor, have in the Pacific province done 
their work and died, leaving everything ready 
for this generation. ! the time 
is arrived for thousands to work and tens to 
amass;fortunes. Roads, bridges, harbors, cities 
are to be built, a nation to up; 
and in its construction all the errors and 
leakages that self-helping politicians can de- 
vise are to be introduced as in Ontario, as in 
Quebec, as in each of the Western States. But 
remember that British Columbia is the last 
great garden of the continent, and affords 
almost the last chance to found families in the 
usual way. 


promising 
America. Some 


its wings, 


is honored above others. 


Come, vultures 


new be set 


* 
* 


. 

Mr. Beckles Willson, whose flying tour of 
Canada as correspondent of the London Daily 
Mail gave him insight into Canadian 
questions, has written a letter to the West- 
minster Gazette protesting against a reference 
Americans. It seems to me 
Willson’s notes must have become 


some 


that Mr. 


| mixed in some way, for I am not aware that 


Canadians protest at all on that score. Wedo 
complain against the practice of using the term 
‘**American” to exclusively signify a citizen 
of the United States, for thereby an injustice 
is done to the inhabitants of several other 
countries on two continents. Mr. Beckles Will- 
son is full of spirit and of good intention. He 
says: ‘America is nothing more or less than 
a contraction of ‘the United States of America.’ 
It is derived from one Amerigo Vespucci, an 
Italian liar and knave, memory the 
Yankees are at liberty te cherish as they will. 
For ourselves we want none of him, and North 
America is a continental designation solely ; 


whose 


;} but even against that designation there is a 


growing spirit of protest—in Mexico as well as 
in Canada—on the part of some millions of 
people who are weary of hearing themselves 
classed in Europe as Americans.” I submit 
that Mr. Willson has entirely missed the point, 
valuable to us as his letter will certainly prove. 


* 
* * 


Canadians and Mexicans 
citizens of the United States are termed Ameri 
cans, just as if the people of that republic had 
exclusive right to use the name of the con- 
tinent. When in Europe we object to being 
addressed as ** Americans ” in that sense of the 
term, instead of in the broader and better sense 
of it. The Italian “liar and knave” managed 
to get in his fine work long before the republic 
was created ; he caused not the republic, (for it 
did not exist), but the continent, to be mis- 
named. Named well ill, after a saint 
a knave, the continent is named and it 
late for a change. But that has 
nothing whatever to do with the ques- 
tion. The people of the neighboring re- 
public stand forth, after a century of nation- 
hood, quite nameless. The republic is a union 
of certain petty states that lie adjoining each 
other in North America, but name they have 
To designate these nameless people as 
is described 


protest because 


or 
or 


is too 


none. 
**Americans” because the union 
as the ‘** United States of America,” is unjusti- 
fiable, because ‘* America” belongs to and was 
derived from the continent. As well might 
one argue that if there should now be organ 
ized among the petty states of mid-Europe a 
republic of the United States of Europe, the 
inhabitants could exclusively be designated as 
Europeans. This the true feel- 
ings of Canadians on this question. United 
Statesers or United Statians, or any other sug- 
gested appellation, may sound clumsy, but the 


represents 


misfortune is not ours. 
> 
* o 


The long evenings are closing in upon us now 


' and people will do more reading than they have 


done during the summer, with its many open- 
air amusements, and I think it may not be out 
of place to point out that this paper will pub- 
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lish some of the newest short stories by several 
of the leading writers. This week a new story 
by Conan Doyle is given, next week one by 
Justin McCarthy will be published, and that 
will be followed by one from the pen of Ger- 
trude Atherton. We have arranged also for 
stories by Grant Allen, Gilbert Parker, G. B. 
Burgen, and others so well known that Lam 
safe in saying that none of the magazines can 
offer a better list. It is expected that these 
stories will prove popular. MAcK 





Society at the Capital. 


Major-General and Mrs. Gascoigne arrived 
here on Sunday evening, both looking very 





well, though the latter had quite a serious | 


illness just before they left England. The 
General and his wife have returned to Mr. W. 
Allan’s handsome house on Vittoria street, 
which they have rented furnished, and every- 


body hopes that the Government will make the 
| Kippen of the Merchant's Bank, Chatham, and | 


amende honorable, and that the General will 
be persuaded to stay on to the end of his term. 

The town, which was very crowded last week 
owing to the Exhibition and the usual number 
of visitors coming to take in the same, has 


once more resumed its wonted condition and | 
things socially are pretty dull. It is said in | 


the inner circle that the session will be an early 
one, probably in January, which will be a boon 
to the tradespeople. 

Major John Hodgins and Mrs. Hodgins and 
Mr. and Mrs. Edward Moore and family are 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


quite plain; the corsage was tucked in front 
and held in soft folds by beautiful pearl orna- 
| ments ; the sleeves were satin and quite small, 
covered with tucked mousseline de soie to the 
| elbows. Cascade ruffles finished the tops of 
the sleeves. The veil was of silk Brussels and 
reached to the end of the train. The bride wore 
| upon her head a dainty wreath of orange blos- 
| soms, and fastening the veil was a beauttful 
| pearl crescent, the gift of the groom. The bridal 


| bouquet was of white roses and ferns. The | 
| bridesmaids were Miss Mabel Corbett, sister of | 


| 
the bride, and Miss Marion Fleming, daughter 


| of Dr. Fleming of Chatham. Miss Mabel Cor- 
| bett wore a gown of pink silk, covered with 
white silk gauze, while Miss Fleming was 
attired in blue silk, covered with white silk 
' gauze. Both bridesmaids wore short (fudle 
veils, with Vandyke wings and _ fastenings 
of diamond stars. They carried magnificent 
| bouquets and looked extremely pretty and win- 
some. The groomsmen were Mr. J. G. D. 


Mr. Dingman of Winnipeg. As the bridal 

party entered the church the Wedding March 
| pealed forth, and when they reached the altar 
| the full choir sang with splendid effect the mar- 
riage hymn, The Voice That Breathed O'’er 
Eden. Theceremony was performed by Rev. Dr. 
Smith, the minister in charge, during which 


soft music was played. When the bridal party | 


were in the vestry signing the register the 


choir sang another appropriate chant. After | 


the ceremony the wedding guests repaired to 


among the Ottawa people who, for various | Erindale, Dr. Corbett’s beautiful and spacious 


reasons, are now staying at the Russell House. 
Mrs. William Smith and Miss Smith have 
returned to town, after three months’ absence 


at the sea coast, and are living in their house on | 


Daly avenue. Mr. and Mrs. Middleton have 
removed to their own house in Russell avenue. 
Sir Charles and Lady Tupper and Miss Mary 


in the great drawing-room under an arch, built 


of a solid mass of flowers, in front of the mantel, | 


with the mantel banked with flowers. From 
the center of the arch a bell was suspended, 
| with an electric light in it as a tongue. The 
| stairways and whole house were most 


Tupper, daughter of ;Mr. Stewart Tupper of | beautifully decorated with fiowers and 


Winnipeg (who resides with her grandparents), 
spent a few days in town and left for Winnipeg, 


| palms. During the reception Glionna’s 
orchestra played suitable music. Over 


where they now are. Mr. Stewart Tupper of | three hundred invitations were sent out 
Winnipeg and Sir Charles Hibbert Tupper} to the wedding. Miss Maude Corbett, sister 
spent a day or two in town when they came to| of the bride, looked a picture of stately 


meet their parents. 
Sir Louis Davies has gone to the Maritime 


Provinces, and Sir Wilfrid Laurier and Hon. 
Sidney Fisher have gone to Halifax. 
Sir Adolphe Caron, who has been in England 


for some months, returned this week and is 


looking exceedingly well. 


beauty in pink satin trimmed with heliotrope 
| velvet and jeweled trimmings, and performed 
| the duties of hostess with exceeding grace. In 
the evening a large dance followed, which was 
| attended by a very large number of the fashion- 
able set from Toronto, Peterboro’, Cobourg and 
| other towns. At 11.15 the bridal couple left on 


Mrs. Blair, wife of the Hon. the Minister of the Grand Trunk for eastern points, from which 


Railways and Canals, went to New York last 


week to meet her husband, who has been in | 


England for some months. They returned 
home a few days ago. 

Mr. John Torrance of Montreal has been in 
town this week. 

Dr. Church has just returned home, accom- 
panied by Hon. William Pugsley, after a 
month’s holiday spent on a trip to the Pacitic 
Coast. 

Mrs. W. A. Allan and Miss Allan, who have 
been abroad for several years, returned home 
this week. Much of their time was spent in 


France, where the mild climate much bene- | 
fited Mrs. Allan’s|health. Mr. and Mrs. Allan | 


have taken a suite of rooms at the Russell 


House for the winter. 
Mrs. Coursol of Daly avenue and her three 


children, who spent the last three months in | 


England, returned home this week. 


Miss Ethel Hamilton, daughter of the Bishop 


of Ottawa, returned to town this week from 
Cacouna, where she spent the summer. 


Mr. Justice Taschereau and Madame Tas- | 


chereau have returned to town. 


Mrs. Lansing Lewis of Montreal spent last | 
week in town, the guest of her parents, Mr. | 
and Mrs. Bate, Trenwick House, Daly avenue. | 


Sir Wilfrid and Lady Laurier are settled in 
their new house in Theodore street, which is 
now quite complete and handsomely decorated 
and furnished. 

Mrs. Bourinot and her children, who spent 
the summer at Kingsmere, have returned to 
their residence in Cooper street. 

Mr. Howard, manager of the Molson’s Bank, 
Morrisburg, was in town last week. 

Mr. Clayton, Finance Department, who has 
been in Toronto for some weeks, has returned 
home. 

Mrs. Gault, sister of Mr. Fred Avery, is in 
town, staying at her brother's residence. Mrs. 
Avery is away on a trip to the coast with Mr. 
Scrieber, his daughter, Mrs. Fletcher, and some 
others who made up a very pleasant party. 

Miss Fielding accompanied her father, the 
Minister of Finance, on his visit to England. 

Sir Henri Joly de Lotbiniere has been in Port 
Neuf attending the Lotbiniere County Exhibi- 
tion. 

General Montgomery Moore, commanding 
Her Majesty's troops in Canada, spent a few 
hours in the city this week on his way to the 
Pacific Coast. He was met at the C.P.R. 
station by Major-General Gascoigne. 

Ottawa, Sept. 29, ‘97. 


—— 


Social and Personal. 





One of the largest and most fashionable wed 
dings that have ever taken place in Port Hope 
was celebrated Wednesday evening, Sept. 22, 
at the First Presbyterian church at seven 
o'clock. The bride was Miss Josephine Corbett, 
one of the charming daughters of Dr. Robert 
Astley Corbett, who is so well known as one of 
the leading medical practitioners in Central 
Ontario. The groom was Mr. Edwin Ruthven 
Coleman of Winnipeg. The church was beau 
tifully decorated for the happy occasion in the 
most appropriate and artistic manner with a 
profusion of flowers and palms, and presented 
a spectacle of rare beauty. Long before the 


hour appointed for the ceremony the church, | 
outside the seats reserved for the wedding | 


guests, was packed to the doors, as Miss 
Corbett was a great social favorite in Port 


Hope, and apparently the greater part of 


the town had turned out to see the 
marriage. The ushers were Mr. D. H. Chis 
holm of Port Hope, Mr. W. A. Watts of 
New York, Mr. Fred Field of Cobourg, and Mr. 


they will return to their future home in Win- 
nipeg. The bride’s going-away gown was of 
| blue box-cloth trimmed with revers and bands 
| of lavender, embroidered in cream and gold. 
| As she came down the stairway she scattered 
| her flowers on the way among the girls in the 

hall below, and each fortunate recipient was, 
| of course, much pleased at her good luck. 

No rice was thrown, but they were pelted with 
| flowers and numerous old shoes. Universal 
| good wishes followed the popular pair. The 

dance was then resumed until an early hour in 
| the morning. The wedding presents were 
exceedingly handsome, and many other pre- 
| sents from North-West friends await them in 
| Winnipeg. No sweeter bride has left Port 

Hope in many a day, and none who received 
| heartier congratulations or more sincere 
wishes for a long and happy life. 

* 

A jolly and apparently intimately acquainted 
| party were at the races on Wednesday. Mr. 
| Stimson drove out a party of gentlemen, and 

various other coteries arrived by private con- 
| veyancesand trams: Mr.and Mrs. J. K. Osborne 
and Miss Rowand, Mr. and Mrs. Bolté, Mrs. 
and Miss Melvin-Jones, Captain and Mrs. For- 
| syth Grant, Dr. and Mrs. Moorhouse, Dr. and 
| the Misses Smith, Mr. and Mrs. E. S. Cox, Miss 
| Cox, Mr. and Mrs. Fred Worts, Miss Beatty, 
| Miss Amy Beatty, Dr. and Mrs. Yates, Mrs. 

Hume Blake, Miss Augusta Hodgins, Mrs. and 
| Miss Steele, Mrs. James Carruthers, Mr. and 

Mrs. Willie Crowther, Miss Mabel Lee, Miss 

Phillips, Mr. and Mrs. James Ince, Mrs. Lally 
| McCarthy, Mr. Ferguson, Hon. William Clarke 
| of Capetown, Mr. Charles DeLisle, Miss Suck- 
| ling, Mr. and Mrs. Gibson, Mr. W. Bunting, 

Professor Goldwin Smith, Mr. and Mrs. Clinch. 
| Mrs. Kerr Osborne wore that handsome red 
| canvas gown, with a small toque, in which she 

always looks stunning. Mrs. Yates was in 

navy blue braided serge, and her bright face 
and sweet voice were welcome to many old 
friends. Miss Melvin-Jones wore a very hand- 


some costume in green and black brocatelle, | 


with band of green velvet and bodice decora- 
tion of iridescent passementerie over pale blue, 


and a large black plumed hat, edged with ruch- | 


ing of pale blue. Mrs. Melvin-Jones, still 
looking delicate after her severe cold, wore a 


rich wrap of velvet and satin, and black and | 


pink hat. Miss Rowand’s royal blue velvet 
gown, with vest of soft white mousseline and 
cut-steel trimming, was very swell. Miss Maude 
Hendrie wore a very pretty gown of rose faille 
opening over a white lace petticoat in a quaint 
fashion. On the whole, the dresses were not 
remarkably smart, as Wednesday was not a 
big day. The races were of the best, and 
Thorneliffe’s victory over Trillion, under the 


excellent riding of Mr. George Carruthers, was | 
greeted by much applause. A Hendrie horse | 


also won amid much congratulation, and 
those naughty shes who bet on _ purely 
personal grounds landed their money. 
One of the objective points of many stares has 
been the well known rider, Snapper Garrison, a 
small brown man in smart race-meet togs, 
whose gloves and field-glasses were forever in 
view. On Thursday Garrison rode Mazarene 
in the High Weight Special, and the presenta- 


tion of a silver riding-whip and a bouquet was | 
| 


made by Lady Kirkpatrick to the winners. 

The Austin residence on Davenport hill is 
being done over and remodeled by Mr. Vaux 
Chadwick for the occupancy of Mr. and Mrs. 
| Albert Austin, who with their little family 
will reside there shortly. 


Cedar Brae, Queensville, the residence of Dr. 


Burton of Montreal, who performed their | B. F. Pearson—with its great lawns and neatly 
trimmed hedges, one of the most charming | donald belongs to the 37th Haldimand Rifles. 


onerous duties in a most satisfactory manner 
and preceded the bridal party, which arrived | 


homes in the fine old County of York—was on | 


mansion, where the bride and groom received | 


| 
| son of Anak and as handsome as he is tall, has 
| just completed a course at Stanley Barracks 


| and returned home on Tuesday. Mr. Mac- 





ingly beautiful young lady, looking charming 

indeed in white silk trimmed with chiffon, and 
| carrying an exquisite bouquet of roses, was 
| attended by her sister, Miss Marjorie Pearson, 

becomingly attired in white organdie over lilac, 
with spray of orchids tied with lilac ribbon. Mr. 

H. W. Gundy of Toronto supported the groom. 

The ,ceremony was performed by Rev. George 

Brown of Toronto, uncle of the bride, assisted 
| by Rev. Thomas Leonard of Queensville. An 
elaborate dejewner had been prepared, to which, 
congratulations over, the company devoted 
| themselves with evident enjoyment. The 
happy couple left in the evening for a trip 
| through the Eastern States, with the intention 
| of taking up their residence in New York. 
| Both bride and groom enjoy a wide circle of 
| friends, as was amply evidenced by the sumptu- 
| ous array of wedding gifts, among which were 
| a number of substantial cheques. 

- 

Mr. and Mrs. Henry Cawthra left last week 
on a visit to Mt. Clemens, Michigan. They are 
| proposing to spend the winter abroad, and I am 
| told there is a prospect of the bride and groom 
| of next month occupying Yeadon Hall during 

their absence. ‘There are also rumors that Mr. 
|} and Mrs. W. Herbert Cawthra will return this 

year and live in Beverley street, in Mrs. Caw- 

| thra’s house, while she is abroad. This is quite 
an English notion and very usual in the Old 
| Country. 





* 
Mrs. Thomas Ferguson has sent out cards for 


a tea on Saturday next at Eastlawn. 
. 


The races at Hamilton on Saturday next will 
be attended by a smart party, and the ladies’ 
race will be of great interest. 

* 


Mr. Alfred Clarke of 93 Isabella street is one 
of this week's bicycle victims, having slipped on 
| a wet car-track and fallen from his wheel so 


heavily as to fracture his thigh. 
* 


Miss Maud Wright of Port Huron, sister of 
that lovely Miss Clara Wright who recently 
visited here, has been staying with Mrs. James 


Carruthers, and returned home this week. 
7. 


A dinner was given on Tuesday at Heydon 
Villa by Colonel and Mrs. G. T. Denison in 
honor of First Admiral Sir Nowell and Lady 
Salmon. 


* 

The straw hats which are usually called in on 
the first of September have had a long life of it 
| these hot days. Three appeared at the races 
| on Saturday, and the sage of the Grange sported 
a straw sailor on Wednesday, when the heat 
was quite intense enough to make such head- 
gear pleasant to wear, and people were more 
anxious to find a shady corner than they have 
ever before been at a fall meet. 


The W.G.T.U., which holds an immense pow- 
wow here shortly, has received a cablegram 
saying that Lady Frances Somerset is too ill to 


come over to America for the convention. 
* 





Lieutenant G. P. Thorpe of the Rifle Brigade 
| of England is Lord Aberdeen’s latest aide ap- 
pointed. Itis to be hoped he is as handsome 
and as courteous and gallant as his seniors in 
that busy office. The aides are always an 
important part of the Vice-Regal coterie and 
will have special interest for Toronto maids 
just now. 


7 
Next Tuesday Wycliffe College will hold the 
opening convocation and conversazione, to 
which a great number of invitations have been 


sent out. 
* 


Mr. J. L. Clutton, banker, of Detroit, spent a 
few days this week with his friend, Mr. A. O. 


Burkart of Ontario street. 
* 


Mrs. John L. Bray of Chatham returned home 
this week, after a pleasant little visit with Dr. 
and Mrs, Pyne. 


* 

The Cooper-Thomson wedding party was re- 
presented by a smart little group in the stalls 
at the Grand on Wednesday evening to hear 
For Fair Virginia. I saw Hon. Mr. Harty, Hon. 
| William Clarke of Capetown, Mr. and Mrs, 

Crowther, Mrs. Harry Wright, Mrs. James 
| Carruthers, Miss Hannah McKay and several 
| others among the audience on that evening. 

* 

An essentially smart and delightful race 
week dance was given by Mrs. Eber Ward at 
| the residence of her mother-in-law, Mrs. 
Morrow, in Carlton street, at which the charm- 
ing daughter of the house of Von Hugel played 
the hostess to perfection. Invitations were 
| fortunately limited to such an extent that 

everyone was able to enjoy in comfort this 
| function, and though the elan of the winter 
| dance was obliterated by almost midsummer 
temperature in this extraordinary week of hot 
weather, nothing lacked to complete success. 
The winter frocks have not yet been trotted out 
in the greatest glory, but several beautiful gowns 
| beautifully worn were at Mrs. Ward’s dance. 

The hostess was a picture, a thousand times 

more attractive even than that beautiful coun- 

terfeit presentment which adorns the wall of 

| the artistic music-room, where the creme de la 
creme danced and promenaded on Thursday 
night. 





* 


| Mrs. Hardy holds her first Tuesday reception 
| next week, and many other St. George street 
| hostesses will also be At Home for the first 


| time this season on that day. 
. 


Next Friday afternoon, October 8, the lady 
managers of the Hillcrest Convalescent Home 
| hold their annual meeting, to which their 
| friends are cordially invited. 


* 


Mr. Melvin-Jones is back from England, hav- 
| ing greatly enjoyed his trip and Jubilee visit. 
Mrs. Jones has been entertaining Mrs, and Miss 


| Schneider of St. Louis recently, the young St. 
| Louis lady being an admired visitor to the 


| races, 


Mr. J. F. Macdonald of Dunnville, a veritable 


While in Toronto be interested several capi- 


punctually at seven o'clock, the hour appointed | Tuesday afternoon last the scene of a very | talists in the proposed model summer hotel 
for the ceremony. The bride looked simply | pretty wedding, to attend which had gathered | which is to be built for next season on the 


lovely as she entered the church leaning upon 
her father’s arm, and her exquisite gown of | 


la goodly company of the immediate friends of | 


the bride. The contracting parties were Mr. | 


Grand River about four miles from Durnville. 
Mr. Waite of Buffalo, the architect of the 


heavy ivory duchesse satin was much admired. | Theodore Gwathmey Empie, E.E., of New York, | House of Parliament here, is to make the 
The train was long and square; the front was | and Miss Evelyn Pearson. The bride, a strik- | plan of the new hotel, and it is already being 











looked forward to by his fellow-citizens of 
Buffalo as next summer's resort. Yachtsmen 
who know Port Maitland harbor and the great 
Government lighthouse pier will also be inter- 
ested in knowing that such a fine hostelry will 
soon be erected there. The house is to be 
called The Red Jacket Inn and will front on 
the best beach on Lake Erie. 


Mrs. Alley has gone to St. Thomas on a short 
visit to Mrs. Andrew Clark. She has her 
children with hef. 


Rev. F. W. Kerr, late Principal of Western 
University,-whose death occurred last week, 
was buried in St. James’ cemetery on Monday. 
Mr. Kerr was a brother of Mr. J. K. Kerr of 
Rathnelly, and still a young man. His brilliant 
work at college and elsewhere will be remem- 
bered by many contemporaries. 

* 


A very quiet wedding will take place at St. 
John’s church on Wednesday next, October 6, 
when Mr. Will Campbell and Miss Mary 
Walker Keighley will be united in marriage. 
No invitations being issued, none but the im- 
mediate families will be present. 

* 

The Laurier banquet next Wednesday even- 
ing will be an affair of great interest and the 
Right Hon. Sir Wilfrid will have a glorious 
reception. On the following day he will re- 
ceive the honorary degree of LL.D. from 
Toronto University, which, owing to his ab- 
sence in England, he was not able to receive in 
company with members of the British Scientific 
Association so honored here in August. 


Mrs. Dallas of 99 Bloor street west gave a 
farewell tea on Thursday for her daughter, 
Miss Eleanore, whose marriage takes place 
next Wednesday. 


Mr. and Mrs. Angus Kertland have purchased 
Mr. Columbus Greene's beautiful residence in 
St. George street. Mr. and Mrs. Greene will 
spend the winter at the Arlington, where a 
number of nice people are arranging to reside. 
Miss Greene is now in Paris, and will not be 
home before Christmas. Mrs. Greene is spend- 
ing a few days with her son and daughter, Dr. 
and Mrs. Greene of Carlton street. 

+ 

The marriage of Mr. Franz Alexander Graes- 
ser of Liverpool, England, son of Mr. R. F. 
Graesser of Argoed Hall, Llangollen, North 
Wales, to Miss Edith Rosamond Maddock, 
daughter of Mr. R. F. Maddock, which took 
place in St. George’s church, Guelph, on Thurs- 
day, September 23, caused a_ considerable 
amount of interest in society. The bride, who 
was becomingly attired in a handsome brown 
traveling suit, carried a beautiful bouquet of 
white roses, her only ornament being a brooch 
of diamonds, rubies and sapphires, the gift of 
the groom. Her two bridesmaids, Misses Clara 
and May Maddock, were gowned respectively 
in pretty shades of organdie, also carrying 
bouquets and wearing gold bracelets, gifts of 
the groom. Mr. Fred Caldecott, son of Mr. 
Stapleton Caldecott of Toronto, acted as best 
man, Mrs. Gardiner Harvey officiating at the 
organ. The ceremony was performed by Vener- 
able Arehdeacon Dixson, assisted by Rev. E. H. 
Malony and Rev. J. A. Ballard. After the cere- 
mony a reception was held at Brightside, the 
beautiful home of the bride’s parents in Paisley 
street, where a large number of the immediate 
friends and relatives gathered to offer their 
hearty congratulations to the newly wedded 
pair. They were remembered by many very 
beautiful presents. Mr. and Mrs. Graesser 
took their departure for a_ brief; tour to 
points in the East, returning home to remain 
for a few days prior to their departure for Liv- 
erpool. After arriving in England they will 
continue the journey, visiting friends and rela- 
tives in many of the most interesting points in 
England and Wales before returning to Liver- 
pool, their future home. Mr. and Mrs. Graesser 
will have the hearty wishes of their many 
friends in Toronto for their future happiness 


and success, 
* 


Miss Leigh-Spencer and her mother have 
returned from the Island, where they spent the 
latter part of the summer. I hear Miss Spencer 
leaves shortiy for the Kootenay for a visit to 
look after some of her mining interests. 


Mr. and Mrs. L. Herbert Luke of 63 Borden 
street are enjoying a fortnight’s visit in New 
York. 

The annua. tennis tournament of the Uni- 
versity of Toronto begins on University courts 


on Monday. Itssix events include an all-comers’ | 


singles, handicap. singles, undergraduates’ 
championship, men's doubles, ladies’ singles 
and mixed doubles. 


On September 21, Dr. W. W. Saulter of Carp, 
and son of Mr. Jas. Saulter of Winchester 
street, was married in St. John’s church to 
Florence Lillian, daughter of Mrs. S. J. Riving- 
ton of the Elms, township of Huntley. 


On Wednesday seventy little children were 
brought from the Lakeside Home on the Island 
to the Hospital for Sick Children in College 
street. The procession of carriages up Yonge 
street was a touching sight and brought before 
many an one the useful and beautiful charity 
we have in such an institution. I hear the 
youngsters were reluctant to leave the Lake- 
side with its seemingly endless stretch of 
water, and no wonder; but the big house in 
College street is a cosier nest for them in 


winter. 
* 


Mr. Harry Hay of the Molson’s Bank is spend- 
ing his holidays in East Orange, N.J., as the 
guest of Mr. and Mrs. Walter D. Grand. 
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Dress Goods 


Ladies’ Tailors ana 
Costumiers. ... 


Just received, a full line of Dress Goods for 
Fall wear in Cloths and Fancy Dress Materials. 





».+ MILLINERY... 


French and American Patterns Hats and 
Bonnets. 


.». GLOVES... 


2-clasp Belfort Gloves in all the newest shad- 

ings of Tan, Ox- Blood, Primrose, Pearl, White 

and Black, with Fancy stitchings. 4-button 

Gloves, with fancy stitchIngs in all colors— 

$1 and $1.25. Evening Gloves in all lengths, 
to match any costume. 








R. & G.—CORSETS-—P. D. 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


Telephone 888 
11 & 13 King Street East, Toronto 


Rane 


Cut 
lass 











We have no second quality 
in these goods ; every piece 
is perfect, has individual 
brilliancy, and the prices are 
very moderate. 


A full sized berry bowl, $4 
A fine water bottle . . $2 
Of course we have much 
more elaborate lines, rang- 
ing trom $5 to $25, but the 


pieces are 


| 

| 

| 

| For Instance: 
| 

| 

ALL FULL CRYSTAL 
| 


1G YONGE ST 


VM A MI AME 





OLE MELA LI MLA AI I AIA 


Ae. 


Solid Gold 
Chain 


is a profitable invest- 
ment. A shabty look- 
ing chain detracts 
more than anything 
else from your per- 
sonal appearance. 


| 
In buying here you 
feel satisfied that you 
have the best you can 
get at prices ranging 
from $10 upwards. | 

& 





Send for our Watch 
Price List. 


Sign of the 
Big Street Clock 








YONGE STREET KENTS’ = 


Nearly opposite JEWELERS 
Yonge St. Arcade and WATCHMAKERS 


LV AAI As, 





Flowers... 


in any quantity or design shipped to any part 
of Canada and guaranteed to arrive in abso- 
lutely fresh condition. 


DUNLOP 


is selling the choicest blooms at lowest summer 


| prices, 


WEDDINGS In fact every function and fes- 


tivity of life are brightened 
by Dunlop's Roses. 








9 King Street West | 445 Yonge Street 





Brass Kettles and Stands 


CHAFING 


DISHES 


COFFEE POTS 


RICE LEWIS & SON 


LIMITED 


Oor. King and Victoria Streets - - 
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Social and Personal. 





The most perfectly delightful fall weather 
smiled upon the opening day of the Hunt Club’s 
autumn race meet, and society turned out in 
great shape to inaugurate the occasion. With 
blare of guard’s horns and flash of color the 
four-in-hand coaches made their merry way out 
King street, turning down Eastern avenue and 
swinging in good time through the Woodbine 
gates. They were piled high with chiffons, and 
plumés, and wraps, and peeping therefrom 


laughing faces of fair women, sandwiched with | 


sporty overcoats, and top-hats, and the bronzed 
and ruddy countenances of summer-men taking 
a first autumn outing. Mrs. John Cawthra 


chaperoned a party of young people from Chud- | 


leigh, whom the Master brought out in the 
Beardmore coach, Miss Beardmore, Miss 
Cawthra, Miss Louie Janes and Miss Maude 
Hendrie of Hamilton, with Mr. Fred Beard- 
more, Who is up from Montreal for the race 
week, Mr. Collinson and Mr. Miller. Major 
and Mrs. Hay drove witha party in the Hendrie 
coach, and brought their guests, Sir Nowell 
and Lady Salman, who are among the distin- 
guished English visitors to America this 
summer. Sir Nowell Salmon, by the way, has 
long been a hero, having been awarded the 
Victoria Cross at the early age of twenty-two 
for brave conduct at the siege of Lucknow, and 
having gradually mounted from glory to glory 
until in this Jubilee year the Queen made him 


First Admiral of the fleet, and as such he 
was at the head of all things at the great 


review and entertained the heir-apparent. 
One of our smartest whips, who has learned 
several clever wrinkles during his Jubilee visit 
in England, is Mr. George Stimson, and he 
handled the ribbons over a clever four in an 
admirable manner, tooling his precious freight 
of smart chaperones, pretty girls and society 
men in great shape. Miss Ritchie of Ottawa 
was on the box seat, and Captain and Mrs. 
lorrester, Mrs. McCullough, Miss Seymour, 
Miss Thompson of Derwent Lodge, and Messrs, 
Shanley and Wyatt were of the party. Sir 
George and Lady Kirkpatrick, with Miss Kirk- 
patrick, looked in for an bour or so, and when 
they entered their carriage to drive home three 
ringing cheers burst forth from a thousand 
throats in spontaneous testimony of esteem. 
Quite a number of strangers were patrolling the 
lawns and taking more or less interest in the 
races, but nothing to the interest which the 
habitues vouchsafed to said strangers, in one 
case marked to the verge of rudeness and 
causing the strangers to gaze at one another in 
momentary perplexity as to why they were so 
well stared at. Most of the gowns have tigured 
at one or other of recent large functions, but 
here and there a spic and span tailor frock, 
than which there is no garment more chic these 
cool days, was admired. ‘The pick of the 
tield,” said a knowing and observant man, as a 
tall, graceful, and yet girlish young matron 
passed in a perfect frock of hunter's green 
cloth, with intricate black braidings simulat- 
ing a sort of bolero, and also triply encircling 
the upper part of the skirt; a blouse waist 
opened an inch or so to show a touch of 
ruddy cloth en gilet, and a trim hat was veiled 
, net. Mrs. Kerr Osborne's 
white cape dashing 
varment, softened by a_ collet of 
Mrs. Eber Ward was very plainly gowned in 
a braided purple frock, with a vest of white 
satin, and a hat in shaded flowers. Petite Mrs. 
Lally McCarthy, was a bit of Dresden china 

yolden hair, pink cheeks, and pale blue frock. 
Another dainty little lady was Miss Louie 
Janes, in pearl gray, with a trim little hat to 
coque’s feathers and 


in chenille-dotted 


Was a becoming 


ermine, 


and 


match, trimmed with 
wings. Mrs. Perey Elliott, entirely in black, 
was with her sister, Mrs. Steele of Washing- 
ton, and Miss Steele. Mrs. Steele wore a blue 
ind white dress trimmed with lace, and Miss 
Steele was also in blue, with white and gold 
braid, and a very smart hat. Miss Arthurs, 
whose long retirement en devil has given some 
mysterious added sparkle to her bright eyes (or 
is it the light of an added happiness ?), was in 
black aud white, and looked exceedingly well. 
Mrs. and Miss Melvin-Jones had their guest, 
Miss Schneider of St. Louis, in their box. The 
ifendrie box was quite a rendezvous of those 
wishing to exchange a word of welcome greeting 
with Admiral and Lady Salmon and _ that 
charming woman, Mrs. Hendrie, whose bright 
face is the sunshine of many a group of ad 
mirers. Pretty Mrs. Riddle was, as usual, per- 
fectly gowned, and Mrs. Jas. Crowther’s dapper 
white coat was a perfect little garment. A 
very smart little hat in cerise velvet, with cut 
steel and black plumes, was worn by a neat 
shepherd's plaid silk. 


little lady gowned in 
and 


Chere were gowns of green 

i i ~~) . 
brown, and a very nobby thing in wine color, 
there were others! 


and yray, 


with white vest, and 
making one glad that the enterprising dames 
who filled them grew cold, and perforce wrapped 
their crude colors and oddities in fur or cloth 


mantles. Buteveryone cannotw earclothes well. 


On Monday a small and very sociable party 


were in the members’ enclosure, and the cool 
wraps the order of the 


weather made warm 


But the sun was as bright asin June, if 


day. 
not as warm, and the beautiful view over 
meadow and bay and lake, where here and 


there a white sail skimmed by, was wonder- 


fully fair to see. The grand-stand was cool, 


ind the Aabifues were generally moving about 
iu the sun, climbing to the roof for the steeple 
chase or popping into the refreshment-room 
for a glass of Mum. On Saturday Sir Frank 
Smith had a monstrous party in, with his usual 
open-handed hospitality, and on Monday some 
of the races evoked a desire to drink the health 
of the winner against whom one had accepted 


long odds. None of the tragedies of Saturday 


disturbed the nerves of the ladies nor the cal 
culations of the crowd, but a sadder and more 


powerful current of regret hung over many a 


heart as one recalled a bright and well es 


teemed presence of Saturday which should be 
‘ sad 
us in our merry-making never again 


with 
’ cried the hearty voice of 


**'Too bad, too bad!’ 
the soldier when Sayonora, agonized with a 
fractured leg and stretched himself in death on 
the sward: and ‘Too bad,” sighed many a loyal 
friend as condolences over the sudden taking 
of the soldier himself 
only forty-eight 

happy 


were uttered by 


away 
after his 


had 


everyone, hours 


and wnecdotes 


genial presence 


roused many a hearty laugh. 


Hammond, ‘whose sad trial in 


Mrs, 
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ALWAYS THE BEST—ALWAYS... 
| NASMITH’S | 
Chocolate 


Bon- 


| Patil al ae 
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Be Oe nities sic asc. : 300 


Delivered Free to Any Part of Canada 


The NASMITH CO., Limited 


51 King Street East 
152 Yonge S reet 


470 Spadina Avenue 


BAKERS and 
CONFECTIONERS 
51 King Street West 
68 Jarvis Street 








DIAMOND HALL 


Umbrellas 
That 
Please 


Can you conceive of a 
nicer gift than an Umbrella 
—something really choice 
we mean ? 

We have a magnificent 
line of them with PEARL, 
IVORY, DRESDEN and 
NATURAL handles. The 
are DISTINCT- 


styles 
as well as ARTIS- 


IVE 


TIC. Their owners can 
easily recognize them and 
will enjoy them when car- 


rying them. 


Ryrie Bros. 


Jewelers 


Cor. Yonge & Adelaide Sts., Toronto 








Exshaw’s Brandies 
No. |, Dry OLD, No. 2 


GEO. W. COOLEY 
Telephone 3089 567 Yonge Street 


A Prudent Hostess 


Will Plan Her Service 
avoid 








Why not consult a Caterer at once and 


anxiety / Cousultations given for 


Dinners, Luncheons, Teas, | 


Weddings and Receptions 
GEO. S. MSCCONKEY 


27 and 29 King West 





Toronto in the death of her young husband | 


evoked so much sympathy, has been since her 
departure from the city on a visit with Mr. and 
Mrs. Benner of Reading and Mr. and Mrs. 
Adams of Bethlehem, Penn. Mrs. Hammond 
will probably soon leave for England, to reside 


with her mother. 


* 

Miss Edith Yarker has asked me to tell my 
readers that the supply of books, papers and 
magazines to be sent to the North-West set 
tlers by the committee who have so kindly 
has run 
reading 
the 


interested themselves in the matter, 


short, and to ask anyone who has 


matter of this description to send it to 
oftice of the Association, No. 37 Confederation 
Life Building, for forwarding. I am sure there 


interesting books which, 


are any number of 
having served their purpose of amusing and 


enjoyed so much this summer, were the very 


perfect weather for a jaunt to the suburban 
beauty-spot. 
* 
A correspondent writes that Mr. Harry 


Smith, an old ‘Varsity boy who has been for 
some time on the Continent, acting as a cor- 
respondent to the Associated Press, is about to 
pay a flying visit to this his native town. A 
whisper comes from far-away France of his 
engagement to one of the cleverest and most 
popular young ladies of the North End, although 
this has not yet been formally announced. 


Mrs. W. Wallace of Orangeville is the guest 
of her sister, Mrs. Frank Ball, 324 Wellesley 
street, 


Mr. and Mrs. G. R. R. Cockburn returned to 
town from Muskoka this week, with their 
daughter and son, Mrs. Thomas Tait of Mont- 
real and Mr. Churchill Cockburn. 


* 
Mrs. Walter Barwick returned from England 
this week. Mrs. Atkinson, her mother. on 
account of ill health, has remained in England. 


* 

A Niagara-on-the-Lake correspondent writes: 
Mrs. Morison and Miss Emily Morison have 
left for Toronto. Their departure is much 
regretted by their many friends. -Miss 
Evelyn Dickson is on a visit to Mrs. Eustace 
Smith Miss Colquhoun is spending a few 


| days at the beautiful home of Mrs. Charles 


| Hunter. 


| returned to Toronto 


|} ment, a handsome silver flask 


V4 AV AV AV AY A AY, 


instructing us in our leisure hours, should be | 


sent out, before the long winter evenings close 


in, to those far homes which are not “two 


minutes’ walk ” from a book-stall or newspaper 
oftice, but so distant that the magazine or the 
| novel which we glance over and lay aside 
| would be a source of the greatest interest and 
The postal authorities frank the 


enjoyment. 
interested 


movement has 


parcels, and the 
many of our kind 
Please send some nice reading matter, is what 


and prominent people. 


| the ladies ask of you all. 
* 
Mrs. Ramsay Wright is visiting Miss Mowat 
The public having finally become 


in Ottawa. 
fact 


aware of what 
among the initiated for months, that Sir Oliver 
Lieutenant-Governor, it only 


has been an understood 


is to be our next 
remains to be decided upon what precise date 


he will take possession. Their Excellencies of 
Aberdeen will occupy Government House dur 
ing November, and probably will achieve the 


same fame as entertainers as they did last year 


in Montreal. 
Mr. and Mrs. William Lount are back in their 


beautiful home in St. George street, where 


Mrs. Lount will receive next month, 


* 


taking their race week 
Country and Hunt Club 


little enter 


Evervone has been 


guests to dine at the 


House, and as a consequence but 


taining of that sort has been done in the various 
[hose only lacking 


have all 


houses in town, ideal days, 


the which we 


moonlight evenings 


Mr. C. Hunter is in Montreal. ...Miss 
Crocker is visiting Mrs. Bruce Harman Mrs. 
Henry Hugel has returned home from Toronto. 
....Mr. and Mrs. Wyly Grier leave for home on 
Monday....Mr. and Mrs. William Smith have 
Capt. Robert G. Dick- 
son won the driving prize at the golf tourna- 
n mi Mr. and Mrs. 
Gibson of the United States are building a very 
fine residence on Queen street. 





Tyrrell’s Book Shop 


| 





The Magazine Reader 


may wish to know of z 
place where the latest literature may be 
found. We keep all the leading maga- 
zines and periodicals, as well as new 
novels that have become popular. We 
carry a complete line of stationery at 
popular prices. 
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Don't take any chances, 
but drink the only wine 


that has no sediment. 
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George, F. Giles, Rossin House 
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& Burns, G. J. Foy and A, Eic 
horn. 

H. CORBY 


Sole Agent for Canada 
Belleville, Ont, 
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Hooper's Linseed, Licorice and Chlorodyne Lozenges 


give instant relief. 
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A Long 


Graceful 
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7 many ladies having 

f= thin and broken 
fs . 
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turally at 

two months it is much 
more difficult to stop 
the hair falling than 
if it had been attended 


as easily and satisfac 
torily as at home We 
the whole re- 


assume 
sponsibility and supply to immediately and 

. the lz > had Inat hs 
everything orsend only eo e lady had lost half 
° ; her hair. A _ great 


deal depends also up- 
on theattention given 
to the hair and scalp 
when a child, and in 
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ordered. 
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BURGER’S SECRET 


BY A. CONAN DOYLE, 


Author of “Sherlock Holmes,” ‘‘ The Refugees,” ‘Uncle Bernac,” ** The White Company,” etc., etc. 


(Copyrighted, 1897, by A. CONAN DoyLe,] = 


‘‘Look here, Burger” said Kennedy, ‘I do} and the Englishman's eyes were hungry as he 
wish that you would confide in me.” looked at them. 

The two famous students of Roman remains | ‘I won't interfere with your treasure trove, 
sat together in Kennedy's comfortable room | but I should very much like to hear about it,” 
overlooking the Corso. The night wascold and | he continued, while Burger very deliberately 
they had both pulled up their chairs to the un- | litacigar. ‘It is evidently a discovery of the 
satisfactory Italian stove which threw out a} first importance. These inscriptions will make 
zone of stuftiness rather than of warmth. Out- | a sensation throughout Europe.” 
side, under the bright winter stars, lay the ‘*For every one here there are a_ million 
modern Rome, the long, double chain of the | there!” said the German. ‘‘ There are so many 
electric lamps, the brilliantly lighted cafes, the | that a dozen savants might spend a lifetime 
rushing carriages and the dense throng upon | over them and build up a reputation as solid as 
the footpaths. But inside, in the sumptuous | the Castle of St. Angelo.” 
chamber of the rich young English archweolo-| Kennedy sat thinking, with his fine forehead 
gist, there was only old Rome to be seen. ; wrinkled and his fingers playing with his long 
Cracked and time-worn friezes hung upon the | fair mustache. 
walls; gray old busts of senators and soldiers, *“You have giver yourself away, Burger!” 
with their fighting heads and their hard, cruel | said he at last. ‘‘ Your words can only apply 
faces, peered out from the corners. On the | toone thing. You have discovered a new cata- 
center-table, amidst a litter of inscriptions, | comb.” 
fragments and ornaments, there stood the fa- “*T had no doubt that you had already come 
mous reconstruction by Kennedy of the Baths | to that conclusion from an examination of these 
of Caracalla, which excited such interest and objects.” 
admiration when it was exhibited in Berlin. |  *‘ Well, they certainly appeared to indicate it, 
Amphorv hung from the ceiling, and a litter of | but your last remarks make it certain. There 
curiosities strewed the rich red Turkey carpet. | is no place except a catacomb which could con- 
And of them all there was not one which was | tain so vast a store of relics as you describe.” 
not of the most unimpeachable authenticity, **Quite so. There is no mystery about that. 
and of the utmost rarity and value; for Ken- | [ have discovered a new catacomb.” 
nedy, though little more than thirty, had a ‘* Where ?” 

European reputation in this particular branch “Ah, that is my secret, my dear Kennedy. 
of research; and was, moreover, provided with | Suffice it that it is so situated that there is not 
that long purse which either proves to be a/ one chance ina million of anyone else coming 
fatal handicap to the student’s energies, or, if uponit. Its date is different from that of any 
his mind is still true to its purpose, gives him | known catacomb, and it has been reserved for 
an enormous Advantage in the race for fame. | the burial of the highest Christians, so that the 
Kennedy had often been seduced by whim and | remains and the relics are quite different from 
pleasure from his studies, but his mind was an | anything which has ever been seen before. If 
incisive one, capable of long and concentrated | [| was not aware of your knowledge and of your 
efforts which ended in sharp reactions of sensu- energy, my friend, I wound not hesitate, under 
ous languor. His handsome face, with its high, 
white forehead, its aggressive nose, and its 
somewhat loose and sensual mouth, was a fair 


about it. But as it is, 1 think that I must cer- 
tainly prepare my own report of the matter be- 
index of the compromise between strength and | fore I expose myself to such formidable compe- 
weakness in his nature. tition.” 

Of a very different type was his companion, Kennedy loved his subject with a love which 
Julius Burger. He came of a curious blend, a) was almost a mania—a love which held him 
German father and an Italian mother, with the | true to it, amidst all the distractions which 
robust qualities of the North mingling strangely come toa wealthy and dissipated young man. 
Blue Teu- He had ambition, but his ambition was second- 
ary to his mere abstract joy and interest in 


with the softer graces of the South. 
tonic eyes lightened his sun-browned face, and 
above them rose a square, massive forehead, everything which concerned the old life and 
history of the city. 
underworld which his 


with a fringe of close yellow curls lying around Hé yearned to see this new 
it. His strong, tirm jaw was clean-shaven, and 
his companion had frequently remarked how 
Roman busts | 


companion had dis- 
covered, 

‘Look here, Burger,” said he earnestly, “I 
assure you that you can trust me most impli- 
citly in this matter. 
to put pen to paper about anything which I see 
I quite 
understand your feeling and I think it is most 
natural, but you have really nothing whatever 
with no actual bearing upon his character. In| to fear from me. On the other hand, if you 
age and in reputation he was on the same | don't tell me I shall makea systematic search, 
In that 
case, of course, I should make what use I liked 
of it, since I should be under no obligation to 


you.” 


suggested those old 
from the shadows in the 
Under its blutf Ger- 


much it 
which peered out 
corners of his chamber. Nothing would induce me 
man strength there lay always a suggestion of 
Italian subtlety, but the smile was so honest, 
and the eyes so frank, that one understood that 


until Ihave your express permission. 


this was only an indication of his ancestry, 


level as his English companion, but his life and 
his work had both been far more arduous. 
Twelve years before he had come as a poor 
student to Rome, and had lived ever since upon 
the small endowment for research which had 
been awarded to him by the University of 


and I shall most certainly discover it. 


Burger smiled thoughtfully over his cigar. 

‘I have noticed, friend Kennedy,” said he, 
“that when I want information over any point 
you are not always so ready to supply it.” 

‘When did you ever ask me anything that 1 
did not tell you? 


Bonn. Painfully, slowly and doggedly, with 
extraordinary tenacity and single-mindedness, 
he had climbed from rung to rung of the ladder 
of fame until now he was a member of the You remember, for example, 
Berlin Academy, and there was every reason) my giving you the material for your paper 
to believe that he would shortly be promoted | about the temple of the Vestals.” 

to the chair of the greatest of German univer- “Ah, well, that was not a matter of much 
importance. If I were to question you upon 


some intimate thing would you give me an 


sities. But the singleuess of purpose which 
had brought him to the same high level as the 
rich and brilliant Englishman, had caused him | answer, I wonder? This new catacomb is a 
in everything outside their work to stand 
infinitely below him. He had never found a 
pause in his studies in which to cultivate the 


very intimate thing to me, and I should cer- 
tainly expect scme sign of contidence in re- 
turn.” 

social graces. It was only when he spoke of ‘What you are driving at I cannot imagine,” 
his own subject that his face was filled with 


life and soul. At other times he was silent and 


said the Englishman, ‘‘but if you mean that 
you will answer my question about the cata- 
embarrassed, too conscious of his own limita- | comb if I answer any question which you may 
tions in larger subjects, and impatient of that | put to me, I can assure you that I will certainly 
do so.” 


“Well, 
ously back in his settee, and puffing a blue tree 


small talk which is the conventional refuge of 


those who have no thoughts to express. then,” said Burger, leaning luxuri- 


And yet for some years there had been an 
acquaintanceship which appeared to be slowly | of cigar smoke into the air, ‘tell me all about 


ripening into a friendship between these two your relations with Miss Mary Saunderson.” 


very different rivals. The base and origin of Kennedy sprang up in his chair and glared 


this lay in the fact that in their own studies | angrily at his impassive companion. 


each was the only one of the younger men who ‘What the devil do you mean?” he cried. 


had knowledge and enthusiasm enough to pro- | ** What sort of a question is this? You mav 


perly appreciate the other. Their common | mean it as a joke, but never made a worse 
interests and pursuits had brought them to one.” 
‘** No, I don’t mean it asa oke,” 


simply; ‘*I am really rather interested in the 


gether, and each had been attracted by the said Burger. 
And then gradually some- 
thing had been added to this. Kennedy had 


been amused by the frankness and simplicity 


other's knowledge. 
details of the matter. I don’t know much 
about the world and women, and social life 
of his rival, while Burger in turn had been | and that sort of thing, and such an incident 
fascinated by the brilliancy and vivacity which | has the fascination of the unknown for me. I 
had made Kennedy such a favorite in Roman 
society. I say ‘‘had. just at the 


moment the young Englishman was somewhat 


know you and I know her by sight—I had even 


because spoken to her once or twice. I should ver 


a 


much like to hear from your own lips exact] 
under a cloud. A love affair, the details of | what it was which occurred between you.’ 
which had never quite come out, had indicated ‘*T won't tell you a word,” 
a heartlessness and callousness upon his part 
which shocked many of his friends. But in the 


bachelor circles of studentsand artists in which 


“That's all right. It was only my whim to 
| see if you would give up a secret as easily as 
you expected me to give up my secret of the 
You wouldn't and I didn’t ex 
But why should you expect other- 


he preferred to move there is no very rigid code | new catacomb. 
of honor in such matters, and though a head 
might be shaken or a pair of 
shrugged over the flight of two and the return | ing ten. It is quite time that I was going 
of one, the general sentiment was probably one | home.’ 
of curiosity and perhaps of envy rather than of} ‘*No, wait a bit, Burger,” 
reprobation. 

** Look here, Burger,” said Kennedy, looking 


pect you to. 


, 


shoulders | wise of me? There’s Saint John’s clock strik 


said Kennedy; 
“this is really a ridiculous caprice of yours to 
wish to know about an old love affair which 
hard at the placid face of his companion, ‘“‘Ido| has burned out months ago. You know we 
wish that you would confide in me.” 
As he spoke he waved his hand in the direc- | greatest coward and villain possible.” 
tion of a rug which lay upon the floor. On the | 
rug stood a long, shallow fruit-basket of the 
light wicker-work which is used in the Campana, 
and this was heaped with a litter of objects, 
inscribed tiles, broken inscriptions, cracked 
mosaics, torn papyri, rusty metal ornaments, 
which to the uninitiated might have come | 
straight from a dustman’'s bin, but which a | 
specialist would have speedily recognized as | respect your scruples, and so good night.” 
unique of their kind. The pile of oddsand ends | ‘ Wait a bit, Burger,” said Kennedy, laying | 
in the flat wicker-work basket supplied exactly his hand upon the other's arm; “I am very 
one of those missing links of social develop- | keen upon this catacomb business, and I can't 
ment which are of such interest to the student. | let it drop quite so easily. 
It was the German who had brought them in, ' 


look upon a man who kisses and tells as the 





“Certainly,” said the German, gathering up his 
basket of curiosities; ** when he tells anything 
about a girl which is previously unknown he 
But in this case, as you must be 
aware, it was a public matter which was the 
common talk of Rome, so that you are not 
really doing Miss Mary Saunderson any injury 
by discussing her case with me. But still I 


| 
| 
| must be so. 


asking me something else in return—something | 


the pledge of secrecy, to tell you everything 


cold, 


suspicions would be aroused if he dropped us 
| both at some lonely spot in the dead of the 
Would you mind | night.” 


not quite so eccentric this time?” 

‘*No, no, you have refused, and there is an 
end of it,” said Burger, with his basket on his 
arm. ‘‘No doubt you are quite right not to 
answer, and no doubt I am quite right also— 
and so again, my dear Kennedy, good night.” 

The Englishman watched Burger cross the 
room, and he had his hand on the handle of the 
door before his host sprang up with the air of 
aman who is making the best of that which 
cannot be helped. 

‘*Hold on, old fellow,” said he; ‘‘I think you 
are behaving in a most ridiculous fashion, but 
still, if this is your condition I suppose that I 
must admit to it. I hate saying anything 
about a girl, but, as you say, it is all over Rome, 
| and I don’t suppose I can tell you anything 
| which you do not know already. What was it 
you wanted to know?” 





The German came back to the stove, and, lay- | 


ing down his basket, he sank into his chair 
once more. 

‘““May I have another cigar?” said he. 
| “Thank you very much. I never smoke when 
| I work, but I enjoy a chat much more when I 
am under the influence of tobacco. Now, as 
regards this young lady with whom you had 
this little adventure. 
become of her?” 

“She is at home with her own people.” 

“Oh, really, in England?” 

oxen.” 

‘*What part of England, London?” 

‘No, Twickenham.” 

‘*“You must excuse my curiosity, my dear 
Kennedy, and you must put it down to my 
ignorance of the world. No doubt it is quite a 
simple thing to persuade a young lady to go off 


with you for three weeks or so, and then to | 
hand her over to her own family at—what did | 


| you call the place ?” 

“Twickenham.” 

** Quite so—at Twickenham. 
thing so entirely outside my own experience 
that I cannot even imagine how you set about 
it. For example, if you had loved this girl 
your love could hardly disappear in 
weeks, so I presume that you could not have 

| loved her at all. But if you did not love her 
why should you make this great scandal which 
has damaged you and ruined her?” 

Kennedy looked moodily into the red eye of 
the stove. 

“That's a logical way of looking at it, cer- 
tainly,” said he. ‘‘ Love is a big word and it 
represents a good many different shades of feel- 
ing. I liked her and—well, you say you've seen 
her—you know how charming she could look. 
But still I am willing to admit, looking back, 
that I could never have really loved her.” 

“Then, my dear Kennedy, why did you 
do it?” 

* The adventure of the thing had a great deal 
to do with it.” 

“What! You are so fond of adventures!” 

**Where would the variety of life be without 
them? It was for an adventure that I first 
began to pay my attentions to her. I’ve chased 
a good deal of game in my time, but there’s no 
chase like that of a pretty woman. There was 
the piquant difficulty of it also, for, as she was 
the companion of Lady Emily Rood, it was 
almost impossible to see her alone. On the top 
of all the other obstacles which attracted me, I 
learned from her own lips very early in the 
proceedings that she was engaged.” 

**Mein Gott! To whom?” 

**She mentioned no names.” 

**T do not think that anyone knows that. So 
that made the adventure more alluring, did it?” 

“Well, it did certainly give a spice to it. 
Don't you think so?” 

“TIT tell you that I am very ignorant about 
these things.” 

** My dear fellow, you can remember that the 
apple you stole from your neighbor's tree was 
always sweeter than that which fell from your 
own. And then I found that she cared for me.” 

** What—at once?” 

“Oh, no, it took about three months of sap- 
ping and mining. But at last I won her over. 
She understood that my judicial separation 
from my wife made it impossible for me to do 
the right thing by her—but she came all the 
same, and we had a delightful time, as long as 
it lasted,” 

* But how about the other man?” 

Kennedy shrugged his shoulders, 

‘**T suppose it is the survival of the fittest,” 
said he. “If he had been the better man she 
would not have deserted him. Let’s drop the 
subject, for I have had enough of it.” 

“Only one other thing. How did you get rid 
of her in three weeks?” 

“Well, we had both cooled down a bit, you 
understand. She absolutely refused, under 
any circumstances, to come back to face the 
people she had known in Rome. Now, of 
course, Rome is necessary to me, and I was 
ulready pining to be back at my work—so there 

Then, 
again, her old father turned up at the hotel in 


Was one obvious cause of separation. 


London, and there was a scene, and the whole 
thing became so unpleasant that really 
I missed her dreadfully at first 


thouzh 
I was very glad 
to slip out of it. Now,I rely upon you not to 
repeat anything of what I have said.” 

My dear Kennedy, I should not dream of 


jut all that you say interests me 


repeating it. | 
very much, for it gives me an insight into your 
way of looking at things, which is entirely dif 


ferent from mine, for I have seen so little of 


life. And now you want to know about my 


New Catacomb. There’s no use me trying to 


describe it, for you would never find it by that. 
There is only one thing, and that is for me to 
take you there,” 


“That would be splendid.” 
““When would you like to come?” 


‘The sooner the better. Iam all impatience 


to see it.” 


“Well, it is a beautiful night—though a trifle 


Suppose we start in an hour, 


If anyone saw us hunting in couples they 
| would suspect that there was something going 
on.” 


“We can’t be too cautious,” said Kennedy, 


“Ts it far?” 


**Some miles.” 

‘* Not too far to walk ?” 

“Oh, no, we could walk there easily. 

‘*“We had better do so, then. A cabman’s | 


**Quite so. I think it would be best for us to 


What in the world has | 


But it is some- | 


three | 


GUILTLESS.”’ 


Sold in Lead Packets Only. 


meet at the Gate of the Appian Way at mid- 
| night. I must go back to my lodgings for the 
matches and candles and things.” 


you to let me into this secret, and I promise you 
that I will write nothing about it until you 
| have published your report. Good-bye for the 
| present! You will find me at the Gate at 
| twelve.” 

| The cold, clear air was filled with the musical 
| chimes from that city of clocks as Burger, 
wrapped in an Italian overcoat, with a lantern 
hanging from his hand, walked up to the ren- 
dezvous. Kennedy stepped out of the shadow 
to meet him. 

“*You are ardent in work as well as in love!” 
said the German, laughing. 
| *‘* Yes, I have been waiting here for nearly 
| half an hour.” 
| ‘T hope you left no clue as to where we were 
| going.” 

‘““Not such a fool! By Jove, Iam chilled to 
| the bone! Come on, Burger, let us warm our- 
selves by a spurt of hard walking.” 

Their footsteps sounded loud and crisp upon 
| the rough stone paving of the disappointing 
| road which is all that is left of the most famous 
highway in the world. A peasant or two going 
| home from the wine-shop, and a few carts of 
country produce coming up to Rome, were the 
|only things which they met. They swung 
along, with the huge tombs looming up through 
the .darkness upon each side of them, until 
they had come as far as the catacombs of 
St. Calixtus, and saw against a rising moon 
the great circular bastion of Cecilia Metella in 
front of them. Then Burger stopped, with his 
hand to his side. 

“ Your legs are longer than mine, and you are 
more accustomed to walking,” said he, laugh- 
ing. ‘I think that the place where we turn 
off at is somewhere here. Yes, this is it, around 
the corner of the trattoria. Now, it is a very 
narrow path, so perhaps I had better go in 
front and you can follow.” 

He had lit his lantern, and by its light they 
were enabled to follow a narrow and devious 
track which wound across the marshes of the 
Campana. The great aqueduct of old Rome 
lay like a monstrous caterpillar across the 
moonlit landscape, and their road led them 
under one of its huge arches and past the circle 
of crumbling bricks which marks the old arena. 
At last Burger stopped at a solitary wooden 
cowhouse and he drew a key from his pocket. 

“Surely your catacomb is not inside a house!” 
cried Kennedy. 

“The entrance to itis. That is just the safe- 
guard which we have against anyone else dis- 
covering it.” 

** Does the proprietor know of it ?” 

‘**Not he. He had found one or two objects 
which made me almost certain that his house 
was built on the entrance to such a place. So 
I rentec it from him and did my excavations 
for myself. Come in and shut the door behind 
you.” 

It was a long, empty building, with the 
mangers of the cows along one wall, Burger 
put his lantern down on the ground and shaded 
its light in all directions save one by draping 
his overcoat around it. 

“It might excite remark if anyone saw a 
light in th s lonely place,” said he. ‘* Just help 
me to move this boarding.” 

The flooring was loose in the corner, and 
plank by plank the two savants raised it and 
leaned it against the wall. Below there was a 
square aperture and a stair of old stone steps 
which led away down into the bowels of the 
earth. 

“Be careful!” cried Burger, as Kennedy in 
his impatience hurried down them. ‘It is a 
perfect rabb t's warren below, and if you were 
once to lose your way there the chances would 
be a hundred to one against your ever coming 
out again. Wait until I bring the light.” 

** How do you find your own way if so com- 
plicated?” 





‘“T had some very narrow escapes at first, 
but I have gradually learned to go about. 
There is a certain system to it, but it is one 
which a lost man, if he were in the dark, could 
not possibly find out. Even now I always spin 
out a ball of string behind me when I am going 
so far into the catacomb. You can see for 
yourself that it is difficult, but every one of 
these passages divides and subdivides a dozen 
times before you go a hundred yards.” 

They had descended some twenty feet from 
the level of the byre, and they were standing 
now in a square chamber cut out of the soft 
tufa. The lantern cast a flickering light, bright 
below and dim above, over the cracked brown 
walls. In every direction were the black open- 
ings of passages which radiated from this 
common center. 


* All right, Burger! I think it is very kind of 





**T want you to follow me closely, my friend,” 
said Burger. ‘*Do not loiter to look at any- 
thing upon the way, for the place to which I 


| will take you contains all that you can see, and 


more. It will save time for us to go there 
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direct.” 

He led the way down one of the corridors, 
and the Englishman followed closely at his 
heels. Every now and then the passage bifur- 
cated, but Burger was evidently following some 
secret marks of his own, for he neither stopped 
nor hesitated. Everywhere along the walls, 
packed like the berths upon an emigrant ship, 
lay the Christians of old Rome. The yellow 
light flickered over the shriveled features of 
the mummies and gleamed upon rounded skulls 
and long white armbones crossed over fleshless 
chests. And everywhere as he passed, Ken- 
nedy looked with wistful eyes upon inscrip- 
tions, funeral vessels, pictures, vestments, 
utensils, all lying as pious hands had placed 
them so many centuries ago. It was apparent 
to him even in those hurried, passing glances 
that this was the earliest and finest of the cata- 
combs, containing such a storehouse of Roman 
remains as had never before come at one time 
under the observation of the student. 

‘*What would happen if the light went out?” 
he asked as they hurried onwards. 

‘*T have a spare candle and a box of matches 
in my pocket. By the way, Kennedy, have you 
any matches ?” 

**No, you had better give me some.” 

“Oh, that is all right. There is no chance of 
| our separating.” 
| ‘*How far are we going? It seems to me 
that we have walked at least a quarter of a 
mile.” , 

**More than that, I think. There is really no 
limit to the tombs—at least I have never been 
able to find any. This is a very difficult place, 
so I think that I will use our ball of string.” 

He fastened one end of it to a projecting 
stone and he carried the coil in the breast of 
his coat, paying it out as he advanced. Ken 
nedy saw that if was no unnecessary precau 
tion, for the passages had become more complex 
and tortuous than ever, with a perfect network 
of intersecting corridors. But these all ended 
in one large circular hall with a square pedestal 
of tufa topped with a slab of marble at one end 
of it. 

* By Jove!” cried Kennedy in an ecstasy, as 
Burger swung his lantern over the marble. “It 
is a Christian altar—probably the first one in 
existence. Here is the little consecration cross 
cut upon the corner of it. No doubt this cir- 
cular space was used as a church.” 

** Precisely,” said Burger; ‘Sif I had more 
time I should like to show you all the bodies 
which are buried in these niches upon the 
walls, for they are the early popes and bishops 
of the Church, with their mitres, their croziers 
Go over to that one and 





and full canonicals. 
look at it.” 

Kennedy went across and stared at the 
ghastly head which lay loosely on the shredded 
and mouldering mitre. 

“This is most interesting,” said he, and his 
voice seemed to boom against the concave 
vault. ‘‘As far as my experience goes it is 
unique. Bring the lantern over, Burger, for I 
want to see them all. 

But the German had strolled away and was 
standing in the middle of a yellow circle of 
light at the other side of the hall. 

“Do you know how many wrong turnings 
there are between this and the stairs?” he 
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asked. ‘“‘ There are over two thousand. No 
doubt it was one of the means of protection 
which the Christians adopted. The odds are 
two thousand to one against a man getting 
but if he were in 
more 


out, even if he had a light, 
the dark it would, of course, be far 
ditions. 
So I should think.’ 4 

‘And the darkness is something dreadful. 
I tried it once for an experiment. Let us try it 
again!” He stooped to the lantern, and in an 
instant it was as if an invisible hand was 
squeezed tightly over each of Kennedy's eyes. 
Never had he Known what such darkness was. 
It seemed to press upon him and smother him. 
It was a solid obstacle against which the body 
shrank from advancing. He put his hands out 
to push it back from him. 

‘That will do, Burger,” said he: et’s have 
the light again.’ 

But his companion began 
that circular room the sound seemed to come 


to laugh, and in 


from every side at once. 

* You seem uneasy. friend Kennedy,” said he. 

*Go on, man, light the candle!” said Ken 
nedy impatiently. 

‘It's very strange, Kennedy. but I could not 
in the least tell by the sound in which direction 
you stand. Could you tell where I am?’ 

‘No, you seem to be on every side of me.” 

‘If it were not for this string which I hold in 
my hand I should have no notion which way to 
go.” 

‘I daresay not. Strike a light, man, and 
have an end of this nonsense.’ 

* Well, Kennedy, there are two things which 


I are very fond of. The one is 


I understand you 
idventure and the other is an obstacle to sur- 
mount. The adventure must be the finding of 
your way out of this catacomb. The obstacle 


vill be the 


darkness and the two thousand 


a little 


+ 


wrong turns which make the way 
to find. But you need not hurry, for 
and when you halt for 





you have plenty of time, 
a rest now and then I should like you just to 
ink of Miss Mary Saunderson, and whether 


1 treated her qui 


‘You devil, what do you mean?” roared 
Kennedy. He was running about in little 
reles and clasping at the solid bl 





ith both hands. 
said the mocking voice, and 
e. “I really donot 


*Good-bvye,” 


vas already at some distan 





1ink, Kennedy, even by your own showing. 
right thing by that girl. 
only one little thing which you 


1at you did the 
here was 
ippeared not to know, and I can 


Miss Sat inderson was engaged to a 





vainly devil of a student. and his 
Jalius Burger.” 

There was a rustle somewhere, 
sound of a foot striking a stone, and then there 
fell silence upon that old Christian church 
stagnant, heavy silence which closed around 
Kennedy and shut him in like water around a 


th 


e vague 


i 


lrowning man. 


Some two months afterwards the following 
paragraph made the round of the European 
press: 

*One of the most 
recent years is that of the New Catacomb in 


interesting discoveries of 


Rome, which lies some distance to the east of 
known vaults of St. Calixtus. The 
burial place, which is 


the well 
finding of this important 
rich in most 


exceedingly interesting early 


Christian remains, is due to the energy and 
sagacity of Dr. Julius Burger, the young Ger- 
man specialist, who is rapidly taking the first 
place as an authority upon ancient Rome. 
Although the first to publish his discovery, it 
appears that a less fortunate adventurer had 
anticipated Dr. Burger. Some months ago Mr. 
Kennedy, the well known English student, 
disappeared suddenly from his rooms in the 
Corso, and it was conjectured that his associa- 
tion with a recent scandal had driven him to 
leave Rome. It appears nuw that he had 

reality fallen a victim to that fervid love of arche- 
ology which had raised him to a distinguished 
place among living scholars. His body was dis- 
covered in the heart of the New Catacomb, and 
it was evident from the condition of his feet 
and boots that he had tramped for days through 
the tortuous corridors which make these sub- 
terranean tombs so dangerous to explorers. 
The deceased gentleman had, with inexplicable 
made his way into this labyrinth 
without, as far as can be discovered, taking 
with him either candles or matches, so that 
his sad fate was the natural result of his own 
temerity. What makes the matter more pain 
ful is that Dr. Julius Burger was an intimate 
friend of the deceased. His joy at the extra 
ordinary find which he has been so fortuuate 
as to make has been greatly marred by the ter 
rible fate of his comrade and fellow-worker.” 

[THE END.] 
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Every Saturday Tourist Sleeping Car Route 
to California. 


Commencing next Saturday night and con 
tinuing every Saturday night thereafter, Mid 
land Route tourist cars en route to Colorado, 
Utah and California will leave the Chicago 
Union Passenger Station of the Chicago, Mil 
waukee and St. Paul Railway at 10 o'clock, 
running over the Chicago and Omaha Short 
Line to Omaha, thence via Lincoln, Neb., Col- 
orado Springs and Leadville, Colo., Salt Lake 
City and Ozden, Utah, Reno, Nevada, and 
Sacramento, Cal., arriving at San Francisco at 
5.45 p.m. Wednesday. 

As will be noticed, this route is Midland 
through Northern Illinois, Iowa, Nebraska, 
Kansas, Colorado (through the heart of the 
tockies), Utah, Nevada and California, atford 
ing a perfect panoramic view of prairie, moun 
tain and coast scenery. 

These popular every Saturday California ex 
cursions for both first and second-« I inS passen 
ers (not foreign emigrants) are ‘personally 
conducted” by intelligent, competent and 
courteous “couriers,” who will attend to the 
wants of all passengers en route. This is an 
entirely new feature of tourist car service and 
will be greatly appreciated by families or 
parties of friends travelling together, or by 
ladies travelling alone. Particular attention is 
paid to the care of children, who usually get 
weary on a long journey. 

Remember that the Midland Route Tourist 
Cars are sleeping cars and are supplied with all 
the accessories necessary to make the journey 
comfortable and pleasant, and the sleeping 
berth rate is but $6.00 (for two persons) from 
Chicago to California. 

Ask the nearest ticket agent for a tourist car 
“folder,” giving complete information about 
the Midland Route, or address ** Eastern Man 
ager Midland Route.” No. 9 Adams street, 
Chicago, IL. or A. J. Taylor, Canadian Passen 
ger Agent, C., M. and St. P. Ry., 2 King street 
east. Toronto, Ont. 

P.S.—Berth reservations are made in the 
order received up to each Saturday morning. 
First come, first served. 
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A Bit of Life. 


66 HAT'S just the way with the poor 
don't take a bit of care of their 
children. The mother goes and 
gossips over the back fence with a 

neighbor and lets her children wander arour 

the street all dirty and half-dressed.” 

These remarks fell from the elder of two 
standing on a_ street 
of the city. 


} 


middle-aged 
corner, in one of the poorer parts 

They were spoken ina dtewusted, sel 
tone of voice, 
nods by the speaker's 


women 


f-confident 
and punctuated with approving 


companion, who 








‘And I suppose their father is in bed 
drunk and unable to work.” 

‘Quite likely assented the elder in a con 

lent a ne 

Thi yt to say philanthropical., 
conversation ym the ill-kempt appear- 
ance of tw evidently of poorer 
class. One wasa little fellow of perhaps nine 
years of age. who was “ horse” ina** gig” 


playir ng 
manufactured from a soap-box and a pair ¢ 

yoden wheels: and the driver of this “ turn- 
out” was a little girl of about seven summers. 
Although their faces were quite dirty and their 


clothes meagre and ragged, there was a pleas- 





ng picturesqueness a 

The women now hildren 
and the elder leaned ove he little 
girl on the head, rema tle dear,” 
and added, ** And don't u should 


be at home with your mother?’ 
She looked up from her box with tears in her 





big blue eyes. and in a half-scared voice said 
‘I don't know where my motheris: she‘ t 
to sleep—two days ago—and she hasn't waked 
up--yet. I don’t know what's the matter. 
‘Poor little dears,” said the elder woman 


again. ‘‘and where is your papa, then?” 


‘Papa's sick in bed and me and Mary's all 





said the little fellow: and his si 





Just then the boy turned, looked 





street, and saw two men carrying a 





intoa house. He at once started to run in 
direction with his sister, saying: ‘*Come on, 
Mary. there's somebody going into our place: 
1ey have something for us.’ 


d somethi 





‘t: but they ha 


ot 
“4 





The two women stood where they were fora 
moment, looking down the street, and then 


proceeded on their way home in silence 
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The Scotfer—I really cannot understand how 
any rational human being can spend hours, 
even d avs, in knocking that miserable bacillus 
about the country. Will I try one shot? Cer 
tainly! Just to oblige you! 














The Scoffer (after missing the ball five times) 


-Confound you, I will hit you! 
i: \ 





The Scoffer (one week later)—For+ 
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All That Was Needed. 
Harper's Monthly. 

Rastus was like most other Southern darkies, 
full of good humor and wit. One of his chief 
possessions was a worn-out, jaded mule, and 
Rastus was never happy unless boasting of this 
*‘ wonderful animal,” as he called it. 

One day the sheriff of the town, in a joking 
way, remonstrated with him for loading his 
mule too heavily. 

‘Ise done loaded dat mule heaby, sah? Why, 
sah, I's owned dat mule for years, sah, an’ I's 
neber yet exhausted de possibilities of de 
animal.’ 

‘But, Rastus, he’s getting old now, you 
know, 

* Massa Sheriff, y 
De load dat mule can tote am wonderful. Ise 


and you shouldn't load him so.’ 
ouse don’ Know dat animal. 
know'd dat long-eared son of a gun so long, 
sah, dat I's long ago furgot to know when Ise 
furst know'd him. Yes, sah; 
yet know'd his cap'bilities. Ise load dat mule 
too heaby? Why, dat mule kin tote dis yere 


and Ise neber 


world!” 
‘Oh, come, Rastus. 
“T's right, massa, sure.” 

yoing to make you prove 


That's impossible.” 


*Rastus, I am 
that.” 

‘Tse willin’.” 

‘* Well, then, bring along the mule to the 
green, and I'll get some witnesses.” 

Rastus, the mule, the sheriff, and a number 
of people were soon gathered on the green. 

‘Ise want two stakes, sah,” which were 
quickly procured. ‘* Now, if one of youse gen’e 





man'll drive those stakes in de ground, “bout 
ten feet apart, Ise'li do de trick.’ 
The stakes were driven into the ground as 
directed, and then Rastus called his mule. 
‘Goloshus, 
The mule paid no attention and one of the 





he cried, ** come here, sah 





* 


bystanders remarked, ‘‘He don't seem to 
spond, Rastus. 
‘Gwine away. Wat youse know ‘bout da 




















mule? 

Goloshus. however. after a grea ea f 
addressing on par Was ally per 
suaded to walk i the two stakes, and 
Rastus, the eye, sa Youse 
lie down o eS heah me 

The fter a tug the rope 
bridle lopped to the ground 

tastu e tie a rope around the 
mule's bod ind to atta An € to each stake 
Then grabbing eact f the fore fee t e 
them up into the air, causing the po CAST T 
rol] over on his back. 

Dere,. sal Dat ea rea t 
trick 

gut, Rastus.” replie st ff I 
see that he is carrying the 

Dat’s strange, Massa S! vor 4 
strapped to ‘im back. J “e t 
s ets, i f i s 
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The editor of Pick-M j is st starte 
a rebellion and thousands k s 
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want to hear aga 

That Mr. A Balfour is ar t ~las golf 
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s gx. 
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rf « n s 
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That G. R. Sims has a liver. 

A Yankee Tale 
A successful Yankee who has just returned 


from the Klondike says 


jollar to get shaved upthere. I went intothat 


SUNLIGHT SOAP 


WRAPPER COMPETITION 


AUGUST, 1897 
The following are the winners in District N 
1, Western Ontario. 


Winners of Stearns’ Bicycles 


Mr. A. Courtemanche, Midla 





Master Roy Armitage, 438 Church Street 
Toronto. 
Winners of Gold Watches 
Mr. Frank Brennan, 174 Wilton Avenue. 
Toronto. 
Mr. Harry D. Cantlon, Mitchell 
Mr. Arthur Donahue, 3) Dufferin Street. 


Toronto. 
Mr. D. J. MeClarty, Box 734, Owen Sound. 
Mr. John M. Speers. 1 Gladstone Avenue 
Toronto. 
The above competition will be 


continued each month of 18907 


LEVER BROS.. Limited 
TORONTO 





Quacke Ke 


ering remedies 

act upon the germ 

directly and kill them. B 
\ 


TV is al Ww ay > disc COV= 
which 
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the needed strength, such as 
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BURGER’S SECRET 


BY A. CONAN DOYLE, 


Author of “Sherlock Holmes,” ‘The Refugees,” ‘Uncle Bernac,” ** The White Company,” etc., ete. 


(Copyrighted, 1897, by A. CONAN DoyLE.] 


“Look here, Burger” said Kennedy, “I do | and the Englishman's eyes were hungry as he 


wish that you would confide in me.” 


The two famous students of Roman remains | 
sat together in Kennedy's comfortable room | 


overlooking the Corso. 


they had both pulled up their chairs to the un- 
satisfactory Italian stove which threw out a | 
Out- 
side, under the bright winter stars, lay the | 
modern Rome, the long, double chain of the |! 
electric lamps, the brilliantly lighted cafes, the 
rushing carriages and the dense throng upon 
But inside, in the sumptuous 
chamber of the rich young English archieolo- | 
gist, there was only old Rome to be seen. | 
Cracked and time-worn friezes hung upon the 
walls; gray old busts of senators and soldiers, | 
with their fighting heads and their hard, cruel | said he at last. 
faces, peered out from the corners. On the 
litter of inscriptions, | comb.” 
| “TI had no doubt that you had already come 
| to that conclusion from an examination of these 


zone of stuffiness rather than of warmth. 


the footpaths. 


center-table, amidst a 


fragments and ornaments, there stood the fa- 
mous reconstruction by Kennedy of the Baths 
of Caracalla, which excited such interest and 
admiration when it was exhibited in Berlin. 
Amphorvw hung from the ceiling, and a litter of 
curiosities strewed the rich red Turkey carpet. 
And of them all there was not one which was 
not of the most unimpeachable authenticity, 
and of the utmost rarity and value; for Ken- 
nedy, though little more than thirty, had a 
European reputation in this particular branch 
of research; and was, moreover, provided with 
that long purse which either proves to be a 
fatal handicap to the student's energies, or, if 
his mind is still true to its purpose, gives him 
an enormous advantage in the race for fame. 
Kennedy had often been seduced by whim and 
pleasure from his studies, but his mind was an 
incisive one, capable of long and concentrated 
efforts which ended in sharp reactions of sensu- 
His handsome face, with its higt 


ous languor. 
white forehead, 


somewhat loose and sensual mouth, was a fair 
index of the compromise between strength and 


weakness in his nature. 


Ofa very different type was his companion, 
He came of a curious blend, a 


Julius Burger. 


German father and an Italian mother, with the 
robust qualities of the North mingling strangely 
Blue Teu- 


with the softer graces of the South. 


tonic eyes lightened his sun-browned face, and 
above them rose a square, massive forehead, 
with a fringe of close yellow curls lying around 
it. His strong, tirm jaw was clean-shaven, and 


1, 


its aggressive nose, and its 


his companion had frequently remarked how 


much it suggested those old Roman 


which peered out from 


corners of his chamber. 


man strength there lay always a suggestion of 


Italian subtlety, but the smile was so honest, 


busts | 
the shadows in the 
Under its blutf Ger- 


and the eyes so frank, that one understood that 


this was only an 


indication of his ancestry, 


with no actual bearing upon his character. In 


age and in reputation he was on the same 


level as his English companion, but his life and 


his work had both been far more 


Twelve years before he had come as a poor 


arduous. 


student to Rome, and had lived ever since upon 
the small endowment for research which had 


awarded to him by the 


Painfully, slowly 


been 
Sonn. 
extraordinary tenacity 


University of 
and doggedly, with 


ind single-mindedness, 


he had climbed from rung to rung of the ladder 
of fame until now he was a member of the 


Berlin 


\cademy, and there was every reason 


to believe that he would shortly be promoted 
to the chair of the greatest of German univer- 


sities. But the singleness of purpose 


which 


had brought him to the same high level as the 


rich and brilliant 


outside their work to 


He had never found 


in everything 
infinitely below him. 


Englishman, had caused him 
stand 
a 


pause in his studies in which to cultivate the 


social graces. It was only 


when he spoke of 


his own subject that his face was filled with 


life and soul. At other times he was silent anc 


embarrassed, too conscious of his own limita 


tions in larger subjects, and impatient of that 


small talk which is the conventional refuge of 


those who have no thoughts to express. 
Xr 


d 





yet for some years there had been an 


acquaintanceship which appeared to be slowly 


ripening into a friendship between these twe 
very 
this lay in the fact 
each was the only one of the younger men whe 
had knowledge and enthusiasm enough to pro 
other. 


perly appreciate the 


interests and them to 


pursuits had brought 
gether, and each had been attracted by the 
other’s knowledge. And then gradually 


1dded to this. 


some 
thing had been 
been amused by 
of his rival, 
fascinated by the brilliancy and vivacity 


while Burger in turn had 


had made Kennedy such a favorite in Roman 


had.” 


moment the young Englishman was somewhat 


society. I say 


under a cloud. A 


which had never quite come out, had indicated 


a heartlessness and callousness upon his part 
which shocked many of his friends. 
bachelor circles of students and artists in which 
he preferred to move there is no very rigid code 
of honor in such matters, and though a head 
might be shaken or a _ pair of 
shrugged over the flight of two and the return 


shoulders 


of one, the general sentiment was probably one 


of curiosity and perhaps of envy rather than of 
reprobation. 

*“* Look here, Burger,” 
hard at the placid face of his companion, 
wish that you would confide in me.” 

As he spoke he waved his hand in the direc 
tion of a rug which lay upon the floor. On the 
rug stood a long, shallow fruit-basket of the 
light wicker-work which is used in the Campana, 
and this was heaped with a litter of objects, 
inscribed tiles, broken inscriptions, cracked 
mosaics, torn papyri, rusty metal ornaments, 
which to the uninitiated might have come 
straight from a dustman’s bin, but which a 
specialist would have speedily recognized as 
unique of their kind. The pile of odds and ends 
in the flat wicker-work basket supplied exactly 


said Kennedy, looking 


‘Ido 


Kennedy had 
the frankness and simplicity 

been 
which 


because just at the 


love atfair, the details of 


But in the 


different rivals. rhe base and origin of 
that in their own studies 


) 


Their common 


! looked at them. 


lit a cigar. 
first importance. 
a sensation throughout Europe.” 
““For every one here there are a 
there!” said the German. 


the Castle of St. Angelo.” 


fair mustache. 


to one thing. 


objects.” 
but your last remarks make it certain. 


tain so vast a store of relics as you describe.” 
“Quite so. 

I have discovered a new catacomb.” 
‘* Where?” 


“Ah, that is my secret, my dear Kennedy. 
Suftice it that it is so situated that there is not 
one chance ina million of anyone else coming | 
Its date is different from that of any 

known catacomb, and it has been reserved for 
| the burial of the highest Christians, so that the 

remains and the relies are quite different from | it. 


upon it. 


anything which has ever been seen before. 


about it. 


tition.” 


Kennedy loved his subject with a love which 
was almost a mania—a love which held him 
true to it, amidst all the distractions which 
come toa wealthy and dissipated young man. 
He had ambition, but his ambition was second- 
ary to his mere abstract joy and interest in 
everything which concerned the old life and 
history of the city. “He yearned to see this new 


underworld which his 


cOoV ered, 


citly in this matter. 


until [have your express permission. 


to fear from me. 


and I shall most certainly discover it. 


you.” 


Burger smiled thoughtfully over his cigar. 


“IT have noticed, friend Kennedy,” said he, 
“that when I want information over any point 


you are not always so ready to supply it.” 


* When did you ever ask me anything that I 


did not tell you? 
my giving you the 
about the temple of the Vestals.” 


“Ah, well, that was not a matter of much 
If I were to question you upon 
some intimate thing would you give me an 
a 
very intimate thing to me, and I should cer- 


importance. 
answer, I wonder? This new catacomb is 


tainly 
turn.” 


expect 


‘What you are driving at I cannot imagine,’ 
said the Englishman, ‘‘ but if you mean that 
you will answer my question about the cata- 
comb if lanswer any question which you may 
put to me, I can assure you that I will certainly 


do so.” 


“Well, then,” 


said 


ously back in his settee, and pufling a blue tree 
of cigar smoke into the air, ‘‘ tell me all about 


your relations with Miss Mary Saunderson.” 


Kennedy sprang up in his chair and glared 


angrily at his impassive companion. 
* What 
“What sort of a question is this? 


the devil do you mean? 


mean it as a joke, but you never made a worse 


one.” 


‘* No, I don’t mean it as a joke,” said Burger, 
simply; ‘‘ Il am really rather interested in the 


details of the matter. I don't know 
about the world and 


and that 


has the fascination of the unknown for me. I 


know you and I know her by sight 
spoken to her once or twice. I should 


what it was which occurred between you.” 
**T won't tell you a word,” 
“That's all right. 


you expected me to give up my secret of the 
You wouldn't and I didn't ex- 
s3ut why should you expect other- 


new catacomb. 


pect you to, 


wise of me? There's Saint John’s clock strik- 
was going 


ing ten. It is quite time that I 


home.” 
Burger,” 


‘No, wait a bit, said Kennedy; 


‘this is really a ridiculous caprice of yours to 


wish to know about an old love affair which 


has burned out months ago. You know we 


| look upon a man who kisses and tells as the 


one of those missing links of social develop- | 
ment which are of such interest to the student. | 


It was the German who had brought them in, 


greatest coward and villain possible.” 
“Certainly,” said the German, gathering up his 
basket of curiosities; ** when he tells anything 
about a girl which is previously unknown he 
must be so. 
aware, it was a public matter which was the 
common talk of Rome, so that you are not 
really doing Miss Mary Saunderson any injury 
by discussing her case with me. But still I 
respect your scruples, and so good night.” 
‘Wait a bit, Burger,” said Kennedy, laying 
his hand upon the other's arm; “I am very 
keen upon this catacomb business, and I can’t 
let it drop quite so easily. Would you mind 
asking me something else in return—something 


‘*T won't interfere with your treasure trove, 
but I should very much like to hear about it, 
The night was cold and | he continued, while Burger very deliberately 
“It is evidently a discovery of the 
These inscriptions will make 


million | 
‘** There are so many 
that a dozen savants might spend a lifetime 
over them and build up a reputation as solid as 


Kennedy sat thinking, with his fine forehead | 
wrinkled and his fingers playing with his long | ‘Thank you very much. 


“You have giver yourself away, Burger!” 


* Well, they certainly appeared to indicate it, 
There 
is no place except a catacomb which could con- 


There is no mystery about that. 


If your love could hardly disappear in 
| I was not aware of your knowledge and of your 

energy, my friend, I wound not hesitate, under 

the pledge of secrecy, to tell you everything 
But as it is, I think that I must cer- 
, tainly prepare my own report of the matter be- 
' fore I expose myself to such formidable compe- 


companion had dis- 


‘Look here, Burger,” said he earnestly, ‘I 
assure you that you can trust me most impli- 
Nothing would induce me 
to put pen to paper about anything which I see 
I quite 
understand your feeling and I think it is most 
natural, but you have really nothing whatever 
On the other hand, if you 
don’t tell me I shall make a systematic search, 
In that 
case, of course, I should make what use I liked 
of it, since I should be under no obligation to 


You remember, for example, 
material for your paper 


é 


scme sign of contidence in re- 


Burger, leaning luxuri- 


?” he cried. 
You may 


much 
women, and social life 
sort of thing, and such an incident 


I had even 


very 
much like to hear from your own lips exactly 


It was only my whim to 
see if you would give up a secret as easily as 


But in this case, as you must be | 


| night.” 


not quite so eccentric this time?” 

‘*No, no, you have refused, and there is an 
end of it,” said Burger, with his basket on his 
arm. ‘No doubt you are quite right not to 
answer, and no doubt I am quite right also— 
and so again, my dear Kennedy, good night.” 

The Englishman watched Burger cross the 
Yoom, and he had his hand on the handle of the 
door before his host sprang up with the air of 
aman who is making the best of that which 
cannot be helped. 

“Hold on, old fellow,” said he; ‘‘I think you 
are behaving ina most ridiculous fashion, but 
still, if this is your condition I suppose that I 
must admit to it. I hate saying anything 
about a girl, but, as you say, it is all over Rome, 
and I don’t suppose I can tell you anything 
which you do not know already. What was it 
you wanted to know?” 

The German came back to the stove, and, lay- 
ing down his basket, he sank into his chair 
once more. 

“May I 


” 





have another cigar?” said he. 
I never smoke when 
I work, but I enjoy a chat much more when I 


|am under the influence of tobacco. Now, as 


“Your words can only apply | regards this young lady with whom you had 
You have discovered a new cata- | 


this little adventure. What in the world has 
become of her?” 

‘**She is at home with her own people.” 

** Oh, really, in England?” 

“eo 

‘“What part of England, London?” 

‘“*No, Twickenham.” 


| Kennedy, and you must put it down to my 
ignorance of the world. No doubt it is quite a 
simple thing to persuade a young lady to go off 
with you for three weeks or so, and then to 
hand her over to her own family at—what did 
you call the place ?” 

“Twickenham.” 

** Quite so—at Twickenham. 
thing so entirely outside my own experience 
that I cannot even imagine how you set about 

For example, if you had loved this girl 
three 
weeks, so I presume that you-could not have 
loved her at all. But if you did not love her 
why should you make this great scandal which 
has damaged you and ruined her?” 

Kennedy looked moodily into the red eye of 
the stove. 

“That’s a logical way of looking at it, cer- 
tainly,’ said he. ‘‘ Love is a big word and it 
represents a good many different shades of feel- 
ing. I liked her and—well, you say you've seen 
her—you know how charming she could look. 
But still I am willing to admit, looking back, 
that I could never have really loved her.” 

“Then, my dear Kennedy, why did you 
do it?” 

“The adventure of the thing hada great deal 
to do with it.” 

“What! You are so fond of adventures! 

‘**Where would the variety of life be without 
them? It was for an adventure that I first 
began to pay my attentions to her. I’ve chased 
a good deal of game in my time, but there’s no 
chase like that of a pretty woman. There was 
the piquant difliculty of it also, for, as she was 
the companion of Lady Emily Rood, it was 
On the top 
of all the other obstacles which attracted me, I 
learned from her own lips very early in the 
proceedings that she was engaged.” 

** Mein Gott! 

“She mentioned no names.” 

“T do not think that anyone knows that. So 
that made the adventure more alluring, did it?” 

“Well, it did certainly give a spice to it. 
Don't you think so?” 

“T tell you that I am very ignorant about 
these things.” 

** My dear fellow, you can remember that the 
apple you stole from your neighbor's tree was 
always sweeter than that which fell from your 
own. And then I found that she cared for me.” 

“ What—at once?” 

“Oh, no, it took about three months of sap- 
ping and mining. 
She 


-almost impossible to see her alone. 


To whom ?” 


But at last I won her over. 
understood that my judicial separation 
from my wife made it impossible for me to do 
the right thing by her—but she came all the 
same, and we had a delightful time, as long as 
it lasted.” 

** But how about the other man?” 

Kennedy shrugged his shoulders, 

‘**T suppose it is the survival of the fittest,” 
said he. “If he had been the better man she 
would not have deserted him. Let's drop the 
subject, for I have had enough of it.” 

“Only one other thing, 
of her in three weeks?” 

“Well, we had both cooled down a bit, you 
understand. ’ 


How did you get rid 


She absolutely refused, under 
any circumstances, to come back to face the 
people she had known in Rome. Now, of 
course, Rome is necessary to me, and I was 
already pining to be back at my work 


was one obvious cause of separation. 


so there 

Then, 
again, her old father turned up at the hotel in 
London, and there was a scene, and the whole 
thouzh 
I was very glad | 
Now, I rely upon you not to 
repeat anything of what I have said.” 

“My dear Kennedy, 
repeating it. 


thing became so unpleasant that really 
I missed her dreadfully at first 
to slip out of it. 


I should not dream of 
But all that you say interests me 
very much, for it gives me an insight into your | 
way of looking at things, which is entirely dif- | 
ferent from mine, for I have seen so little of | 
life. And now you want to know about my 
New Catacomb. There’s no use me trying to 
describe it, for you would never find it by that. 
There is only one thing, and that is for me to 
take you there.” 
‘That would be splendid.” 
**When would you like to come?” 
“The sooner the better. I am all impatience | 
to see it.” | 
| ‘* Well, it is a beautiful night—though a trifle | 
Suppose we startin an hour. We must 
| be very careful to keep the matter to ourselves. 
If anyone saw us hunting in couples they 
| would suspect that there was something going 


| cold. 


on. 
‘We can't be too cautious,” said Kennedy. 
“Ts it far?” | 
**Some miles.” 
** Not too far to walk?” 
“Oh, no, we could walk there easily. 
‘““We had better do so, then. A cabman's 
suspicions would be aroused if he dropped us 
both at some lonely spot in the dead of the 


‘*Quite so. I think it would be best for us to 


“You must excuse my curiosity, my dear | 


But it is some- 


| ings of passages 
| common center. 


| will take you contains all that you can see, and 
| more. 


‘Young and tender, under a month old, 
GUILTLESS.”’ —Chas. Lamb 


Of any foreign admixture— 


“Salada” 


CEYLON TEA 


DELICIOUS, FRAGRANT AND ECONOMICAL 
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direct.” 

He led the way down one of the corridors, 
and the Englishman followed closely at his 
heels. Every now and then the passage bifur- 
cated, but Burger was evidently following some 
secret marks of his own, for he neither stopped 
nor hesitated. Everywhere along the walls, 
packed like the berths upon an emigrant ship, 
lay the Christians of old Rome. The yellow 


meet at the Gate of the Appian Way at mid- 
night. I must go back to my lodgings for the 
matches and candles and things.” 

* All right, Burger! I think it is very kind of 
you to let me into this secret, and I promise you 
‘that I will write nothing about it until you 
have published your report. Good-bye for the 
present! You will find me at the Gate at 
twelve.” 

The cold, clear air was filled with the musical 
| chimes from that city of clocks as -Burger, 
| wrapped in an Italian overcoat, with a lantern 
hanging from his hand, walked up to the ren- 


the mummies and gleamed upon rounded skulls 
and long white armbones crossed over fleshless 
chests. And everywhere as he passed, Ken- 





| dezvous. Kennedy stepped out of the shadow | nedy looked with wistful eyes upon inscrip- 
| to meet him. ; tions, funeral vessels, pictures, vestments, 


| ‘* You are ardent in work as well as in love!” 


| said the German, laughing. 

| ‘* Yes, I have been waiting here for nearly 

| half an hour.” 

| ‘TI hope you left no clue as to where we were 

going.” 

| ‘*Not such a fool! By Jove, lam chilled to 

| the bone! Come on, Burger, let us warm our- 

| selves by a spurt of hard walking.” 

Their footsteps sounded loud and crisp upon 

| the rough stone paving of the disappointing 

| road which is all that is left of the most famous 

| highway in the world. A peasant or two going 

| home from the wine-shop, and a few carts of 
country produce coming up to Rome, were the 
only things which they met. They swung 

| along, with the huge tombs looming up through 
the .darkness upon each side of them, until 
they had come as far as the catacombs of 
St. Calixtus, and saw against a rising moon 
the great circular bastion of Cecilia Metella in 
front of them. Then Burger stopped, with his 
hand to his side. 

‘Your legs are longer than mine, and you are 
more accustomed to walking,” said he, laugh- 
ing. ‘‘I think that the place where we turn 
off at issomewhere here. Yes, this is it, around 
the corner of the trattoria. Now, it is a very 
narrow path, so perhaps I had better go in 
front and you can follow.” 

He had lit his lantern, and by its light they 
were enabled to follow a narrow and devious 
track which wound across the marshes of the 
Campana. The great aqueduct of old Rome 
lay like a monstrous caterpillar across the 
moonlit landscape, and their road led them 
under one of its huge arches and past the circle 
of crumbling bricks which marks the old arena. 
At last Burger stopped at a solitary wooden 
cowhouse and he drew a key from his pocket. 

** Surely your catacomb is not inside a house!” 
cried Kennedy. 

“The entrance to it is. 
guard which we have against anyone else dis- 
covering it.” 

** Does the proprietor know of it?” 

‘Not he. He had found one or two objects 
which made me almost certain that his house 
was built on the entrance to such a place. So 
I rented it from him and did my excavations 
for myself. Come in and shut the door behind 
you.” 

It was a long, empty building, with the 
mangers of the cows along one wall. Burger 
put his lantern down on the ground and shaded 
its light in all directions save one by draping 
his overcoat around it. 

“It might excite remark if anyone saw a 
light in this lonely place,” said he. ‘Just help 
me to move this boarding.” 

The flooring was loose in the corner, and 
plank by plank the two savants raised it and 
leaned it against the wall. Below there was a 
square aperture and a stair of old stone steps 
which led away down into the bowels of the 
earth. 

“Be careful!” cried Burger, as Kennedy in 
his impatience hurried down them. ‘It is a 
perfect rabbit's warren below, and if you were | 
once to lose your way there the chances would 
be a hundred te one against your ever coming 

Wait until I bring the light.” 

** How do you find your own way if so com- 
plicated?” 

‘**T had some very narrow escapes at first, 
but I have gradually learned to go about. | 
There is a certain system to it, but it is one 
which a lost man, if he were in the dark, could 
not possibly find out. Even now I always spin 
out a ball of string behind me when I am going * 
so far into the catacomb. You can see for i 
yourself that it is difficult, but every one of ‘tee eee eee eee 
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these passages divides and subdivides a doze rons but the choicest in liquors and cigars. Cosy 
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times before you go a hundred yards. 


They had descended some twenty feet from 
H. STONE & SON 


the level of the byre, and they were standing 
UNDERTAKERS 


now in a square chamber cut out of the soft 
Yonge and Ann Streets 


utensils, all lying as pious hands had placed 
them so many centuries ago. It was apparent 
to him even in those hurried, passing glances 
that this was the earliest and finest of the cata- 
combs, containing such a storehouse of Roman 
remains as had never before come at one time 
under the observation of the student. 

‘“What would happen if the light went out?” 
he asked as they hurried onwards. 

‘**T have a spare candle and a box of matches 
in my pocket. By the way, Kennedy, have you 
any matches?” 

‘*No, you had better give me some.” 

“Oh, that is all right. There is no chance of 
our separating.” 

“How far are we going? It seems to me 
that we have walked at least a quarter of a 
mile.” f 

‘**More than that, I think. There is really no 
limit to the tombs—at least I have never been 
able to find any. This is a very difficult place, 
so I think that I will use our ball of string.” 

He fastened one end of it to a projecting 
stone and he carried the coil in the breast of 
his coat, paying it out as he advanced. Ken 
nedy saw that if was no unnecessary precau 
tion, for the passages had become more complex 
and tortuous than ever, with a perfect network 
of intersecting corridors. But these all ended 
in one large circular hall with a square pedestal 
of tufa topped with a slab of marble at one end 
of it. 

“By Jove!” cried Kennedy in an ecstasy, as 
Burger swung his lantern over the marble. ‘‘It 
is a Christian altar—probably the first one in 
Here is the little consecration cross 
No doubt this cir- 


existence. 
cut upon the corner of it. 
cular space was used as a church.” 

** Precisely,” said Burger; “Sif I had more 
time I should like to show you all the bodies 
which are buried in these niches upon the 
| walls, for they are the early popes and bishops 
That is just the safe- | of the Church, with their mitres, their croziers 
and full canonicals. Go over to that one and 
look at it.” 

Kennedy went and stared at the 
chastly head which lay loosely on the shredded 
and mouldering mitre. 

‘This is most interesting,” said he, and his 
voice seemed to boom against the concave 
vault. ‘‘ As far as my experience goes it is 
unique. Bring the lantern over, Burger, for I 
want to see them all. 

But the German had strolled away and was 
standing in the middle of a yellow circle of 
light at the other side of the hall. 

“Do you know how many wrong turnings 
there are between this and the stairs?” he 
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out again. 


a 





O H. ZIEGLER, D.D.S., M.D.S., Dentist 
e Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. Hours 9 to 5. 
Office telephone 2232 -Residence 

House = 4129 423 Sherbourne, 











tufa. The lantern cast a flickering light, bright 
below and dim above, over the cracked brown 
walls. In every direction were the black open- 
which radiated from this 
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‘**T want you to follow me closely, my friend,” 
said Burger. ‘Do not loiter to look at any- 
thing upon the way, for the place to which I 
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light flickered over the shriveled features of- 
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asked. ‘*‘There are over two thousand. No 
doubt it was one of the means of protection 
which the, Christians adopted. The odds are 
two thousand to one against a man getting 
out, even if he had a light, but if he were in 
the dark it would, of course, be far more 
difficult.” 

**So I should think.” 

“And the darkness is something dreadful. 
I tried it once for an experiment. Let us try it 
again!” 
instant it was as if an invisible hand 
squeezed tightly over each of Kennedy’s eyes. 
Never had he known what such darkness was. 
It seemed to press upon him and smother him. 
It was a solid obstacle against which the body 
shrank from advancing. He put his hands out 
to push it back from him., 

“That will do, Burger,” said he; 
the light again.” 

But his companion began to laugh, and in 
that circular room the sound seemed to come 
from every side at once. 

** You seem uneasy, friend Kennedy,” said he. 

**Go on, man, light the candle!” said Ken- 
nedy impatiently. 

“It’s very strange, Kennedy, 


was 


“let’s have 


you stand. Could you tell where I am?” 
‘* No, you seem to be on every side of me.” 
‘‘Tf it were not for this string which I hold in 
my hand I should have no notion which way to 


” 


go. 

““T daresay not. Strike a light, 
have an end of this nonsense.” 

* Well, Kennedy, there are two things which 
I understand you are very fond of. The one is 
adventure and the other is an obstacle to sur- 
mount. The adventure must be the finding of 
your way out of this catacomb. The obstacle 
will be the darkness and the two thousand 
wrong turns which make the way a 
difficult to find. 
you have plenty of time, and when you halt for 
a rest now and then I should like you just to 
think of Miss Mary Saunderson, and whether 
you treated her quite fairly.” 

“You devil, what do you mean?” 
Kennedy. He was running about in 
circles and clasping at the blackness 
with both hands. 

‘*Good-bye,” said the mocking voice, and it 
was already at some distance. ‘I really do not 
think, Kennedy, even by your own showing, 
that you did the right thing by that girl. 
There only one little thing which you 


man, and 


roared 


solid 


was 


appeared not to know, and I can supply it. | 


Miss Saunderson was engaged to a poor, un- 
wainly devil of a student, his name was 
Julius Burger.” 

There was a rustle somewhere, the vague 
sound of a foot striking a stone, and then there 
fell silence upon that old Christian church—a 
stagnant, heavy silence which closed around 
Kennedy and shut him in like water around a 
drowning man. 


and 


Some two months afterwards the following 
paragraph made the round of the European 
press : 

**One of the most interesting discoveries of 
recent years is that of the New Catacomb in 
Rome, which lies some distance to the east of 
the well known vaults of St. Calixtus. 
finding of this important burial place, which is 
exceedingly rich in most interesting 
Christian remains, is due to the energy and 
sagacity of Dr. Julius Burger, the young Ger- 
man specialist, who is rapidly taking the first 
place as an authority upon ancient 
appears that a less fortunate adventurer had 
anticipated Dr. Burger. 
Kennedy, the well known English student, 
disappeared suddenly from his rooms in the 
c orso, and it was conjectured that his associa- 
‘tion with a recent scandal had driven him to 
leave Rome. It appears now that he had in 
reality fallen a victim to that fervid love of archa- 
ology which had raised him to a distinguished 
place among living scholars. His body was dis- 
covered in the heart of the New Catacomb, and 
it was evident from the condition of his feet 


and boots that he had tramped for days through | 


the tortuous corridors which make these sub- 


terranean tombs so dangerous to explorers. | 


The deceased gentleman had, with inexplicable 


rashness, made his way into this labyrinth 
without, as far as can be discovered, taking | 
with him either candles or matches, so that 


his sad fate was the natural result of his own 
temerity. What makes the matter more pain- 


ful is that Dr. 


friend of the deceased. His joy at the extra- 


ordinary find which he has been so fortunate | 


as to make has been greatly marred by the te r- 
rible fate of his comrade and fellow-worker.’ 
oe END. | 


Every ‘ianiie Seta Sensiox Car Route | 


to California. 





Commencing next Saturday night and con- 
tinuing every Saturday night thereafter, Mid- 
land Route tourist cars en route to Colorado, 
Utah and California will leave the Chicago 
Union Passenger Station of the Chicago, Mil- 
waukee and St. Paul Railway at 10 o'clock, 


running over the Chicago and Omaha Short | 


Line to Omaha, thence via Lincoln, Neb., Col- 
gg Springs and Leadville, Colo., 
City and Oxzden, Utah, Reno, Nevada, 
Sacramento, Cal., arriving at San Francisco at 
8.45 p.m. Wednesday. 

As will be noticed, 
through Northern Illinois, Iowa, 
Kansas, Colorado (through the heart of the 
Rockies), Utah, Nevada and California, afford- 
ing a perfect panoramic view of prairie, moun- 
tain and coast scenery. 

These popular every Saturday California ex 
cursions for both first and second-class passen 


Midland 
Nebraska, 


this route is 


yers (not foreign emigrants) are * personally | 
and | 


intelligent, competent 


conducted ° - ty 
" who will attend to the 


courteous ‘‘ couriers, 
wants of all passengers en route. 
entirely new feature of tourist car service and 
will be greatly appreciated by families or 
parties of friends travelling together, or by 
ladies travelling alone. 
paid to the care of children, 
weary on a long journey. 

Remember that the Midland Route Tourist 
Cars are sleeping cars and are supplied with all 
the accessories necessary to make the journey 
comfortable and pleasant, and the 
berth rate is but $6.00 (for two persons) from 
Chicago to California. 

Ask the nearest ticket agent for a tourist car 
folder,” giving complete information about 
the Midland Route, or address * Eastern Man 
ager Midland “om, No. 95 Adams _ street, 
Chicago, Hl., , or J. Taylor, Canadian Passen- 
ger Agent, C., M ‘and St. P. Ry., 2 King street 
east. somal Ont. 

P.S.—Berth reservations 


who usually get 


are made in the 


order received up to each Saturday morning. | 


First come, first served. 


He stooped to the lantern, and in an | 


but I could not | 
in the least tell by the sound in which direction | 


little | 
But you need not hurry, for | 


little | 


The | 


early | 


Rome. | 
Although the first to publish his discovery, it | 


Some months ago Mr. | 


Julius Burger was an intimate | 


Salt Lake | 
and | + 


This is an | 


Particular attention is | 


sleeping | 


A Bit of Life. 





66 HAT'S just the way with the poor; 
don’t take a bit of care of their 
children. The mother goes and 


gossips over the back fence with a 
neighbor and lets her children wander around 
the street all dirty and half-dressed.” 

These remarks fell from the elder of two 
middle-aged women standing on a_ street 
corner, in one of the poorer parts of the city. 
They were spoken in a disgusted, self-confident 
tone of voice, and punctuated with approving 
nods by the speaker's companion, who added, 
*‘And I suppose their father is lying in bed 
drunk and unable to work.” 

‘“*Quite likely,” assented the elder 
| fident tone. 

This philosophical, not to say philanthropical, 
conversation, arose from the ill-kempt appear- 
ance of two children, evidently of the poorer 


in a con- 





| class. One was alittle fellow of perhaps nine 
years of age, who was “‘ playing horse” ina‘‘gig” 


manufactured from a soap-box and a pair of 


| out” was a little girl of about seven summers. 


clothes meagre and ragged, there was a pleas- 
ing picturesqueness about the pair. 

| The women now approached the children, 

| and the elder leaned over and patted the little 

girl on the head, remarking, ‘‘ Poor little dear,” 

and added, ‘‘ And don’t you think you should 

be at home with your mother?” 


She looked up from her box with tears in her | 


big blue eyes, and in a half-scared voice said, 
“*T don’t know where my mother is; she went 
two days ago—and she hasn’t waked 
I don’t know what's the matter.” 

‘*Poor little dears,” said the elder woman 
again, ‘‘and where is your papa, then?” 

**Papa’s sick in bed and me and Mary’s all 
alone,” said the little fellow; and his sister 
began to ery. 

Just then the boy turned, looked down the 
street, and saw two men carrying a long box 
into a house. He at once started to run in that 
direction with his sister, saying: ‘‘Come on, 
Mary, there’s somebody going into our place; 
p'raps they have something for us.” 

No, they hadn't ; 
the mother. 


to sleep 
up-—-yet. 


| moment, looking down the street, 
proceeded on their way home in silence. 
Toronto, Sept., ‘97. W.R. 





The Bacillus, 
Harper's Monthly. 





- 


The Scotfer—I really cannot understand how 
any rational human being can spend hours, 
even days, in knocking that miserable bacillus 
| about the country. Will I try one shot? Cer- 
tainly! Just to oblige you! 





The Scoffer (after missing the ball five times) 
| —Confound you, I will hit you! 


| 
— 





Fore ! 


| 
io 
The Scoffer (one week later) 
ce eae cee 
All That Was Needed. 

Harper's Monthly. 
| Rastus was like most other Southern darkies, 
| full of good humor and wit. One of his chief 
| possessions was a worn-out, jaded mule, and 
Rastus was never happy unless boasting of this 
wonderful animal,” as he called it. 


One day the sheriff of the town, in a joking 


way, remonstrated with him for loading his 
mule too heavily. 

‘**Ise done loaded dat mule heaby, sah? Why, 
sah, I's owned dat mule for years, sah, an’ I's 
neber yet exhausted de possibilities of de 
| animal.” 

“But, Rastus, getting old 
know, and you shouldn't load him so.” 
| ** Massa Sherit!, youse don’ know dat animal. 
De ioad dat mule can tote am wonderful. Ise 
| know’d dat long-eared son of a gun so long, 
sah, dat I's long ago furgot to know when Ise 
furst know'd him. Yes, sah; and Ise neber 
yet know’'d his cap'bilities, Ise load dat mule 
| too heaby?) Why, dat mule kin tote dis yere 
| world!” 

“Oh, come, Rastus. 

“I's right, massa, sure.” 

**Rastus, [I am ygoing 
that.” 

** I’se willin’.” 

“Well, then, 
green, and L'll get some witnesses,” 


he's now, you 


That's impossible.” 


to make you 


bring along the mule to the 


wooden wheels; and the driver of this ‘‘ turn- 
see that he is carrying the world.” 


Although their faces were quite dirty and their | 
| strapped to ‘im back. 


but they had something for | 


The two women stood where they were for a | 
and then | 


prove | 








| 
| 
| 
| 


Rastus, the mule, the sheriff, and a number | 
| anteed by 


of people were soon gathered on the green. 
“Ise want two stakes, which 
| quickly procured. ‘‘ Now, if one of youse gen’e 


sah,” 


were 
| 


sure 


‘WHEN IL 


man’ll drive those stakes in de ground, ’bout 
ten feet apart, Ise’ll do de trick.” 

The stakes were driven into the ground as 
directed, and then Rastus called his mule. 

“*Goloshus,” he cried, ‘‘ come here, sah!” 

The mule paid no attention and one of the 
bystanders remarked, ‘‘He don’t seem to re- 
spond, Rastus.” 

‘““Gwine away. 
mule?” 

Goloshus, however, after a great deal of 
addressing on Rastus’s part, was finally per- 
suaded to walk between the two stakes, and 
Rastus, looking him in the eye, : * Youse 
lie down on de ground ; does you heah me?” 

The patient animal, after a tug on the rope 
bridle, keeled over and flopped to the ground. 

Rastus proceeded to tie a rope around the 


W’at youse know ’bout dat 


said 


mule’s body and to attach an end to each stake. | 


Then grabbing each of the fore feet he pulled 





{ 


them up into the air, causing the poor beast to | 


roll over on his back. 


‘**Dere, sah. Dat mule am ready to do de | 
trick.” 
“But, Rastus,” replied the sheriff, ‘‘ I don’t 


* Dat’s strange, Massa Sheriff; 
Tf youse'll give dat mule 
tote 


somethin’ to walk on, he dis yere 


‘nough!” 





Time to Kick. 
The editor of Pick-Me-Up has at last started 
a rebellion and thousands will flock to his 
standard. He gives a list of 


| want to hear again: ” 


That Mr. A. J. 
player. 
That 
father. 
That Mr. Gerald Balfour is like his brother. 


Balfour is an enthusiastic golf 


Mr. Austen Chamberlain is like his 


That Sir Richard Webster can sing a good | 


song. 
That Mr. Villiers is the father of the House 
of Commons. 
That Madame Patti has a castle in Wales. 
That Mr. Clark Russell was once a sailor. 
That Mr. Pinero was once an actor. 
That Edison is a hard worker. 
That Anthony Hope is related to Mr. 
Hawkins. 
That Cecil Rhodes was once very delicate. 
That Joseph Chamberlain is fond of orchids. 
That G. R. Sims has a liver. 


Justice 





A Yankee Tale, 


de world am | 


| 
| 
| 
} 
| 


world | 


‘* things he doesn't | 


A successful Yankee who has just returned 


‘““Why, it costs a 
I went into that 


from the Klondike says: 
dollar to get shaved up there. 
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“It’s a good tea... 


—we can heartily recommend it,’ 


expression of all who use 


is invariably the 


Ludella Ceylon Tea 


In Lead Packages 


25¢e , 40e., 50e., ard 60e. 


From Leading Grocers. 
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Is guaranteed to contain all the nutritious properties of Beef itself and 


to furnish substantial nourishment to the system ; 


it invigorates the 


healthy and is relished and retained by invalids when all other foods 


The following are the winners in District No. | are rejected. 


BOVRIL Limited, 30 Farringdon St., London, Eng. 
Canadian Branch, 27 St. Peter St., Montreal 


1, Western Ontario. 


Winners of Stearns’ Bicycles 


Midland. 
4388 Church 


Mr. A. Courtemanche, 


Master Roy Armitage, 
Toronto. 


Winners of Gold Watches 


174 Wilton 


Street, 


Mr. Frank Brennan, Avenue, 
Toronto. 

Mr. Harry D. Cantlon, Mitchell. 

Mr. Arthur Donahue, 300 Dufferin Street, 
Toronto. 

Mr. D. J. McClarty, Box 734, Owen Sound. 

Mr. John M. Speers, 169 Gladstone Avenue, 
Toronto. 

The above competition will be 


continued each month of 1897 





LEVER BROS., Limited) 


TORONTO 





Quackery is always discov- 
ering remedies which will 
act upon the germs of disease 
directly and killthem. But 
no discovery has ever yet 
been approved by doctors 
which will cure consump- 
tion that way. Germs can 
only be killed by making the 
body strong enough to over- 
come them, and the early 
use of such a_ remedy as 
Scott’s Emulsion is one of 
the helps. In the daily war- 
fare man keeps up, he wins 
best, who is provided with 
the needed strength, such as 
Scott’s Emulsion supplies. 





INQUIRE ABOUT 


Hornelisville, XN. ¥. 


Send for free illustrated brochure and personal 
references from your own vicinity. 





would like to send you par 
ticulars of their system of 
doing business, 





“It will 
interest 
you”’ 


to know that a first 
class type-writer may 
be had for half the 
price of standard Am 


erican machines. 


THE EMPIRE- PRICE $55 


Manufactured and guar- 





Send for testimonials. 


The WILLIAMS MANF’G CO., Limited, Montreal, P. Q. 
Branch Office—64 King St. West, Toronto 
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country four years ago and got clear out of the 
| track of civilization. 


You can imagine what I 
looked like when I got back to Dawson City. 


| The first place I hunted up was a barber shop. 


Steuben Sanitarium | 


| Ah, 


I had a healthy beard on my face and was glad 
to get shaved. As I went out I saw the barbers 
carefully gather up the beard, and I learned 
next day that they had refined the hair and 
secured about thirteen dollars’ worth of fine 
gold dust. You see, it blows through the air 


up there, and—say, it’s time to have a drink.” 





A Winter Home in Toronto. 


Families contemplating closing their houses 
for the winter months will find in the new 
Grand Union, corner Simcoe and Front (the 
most modern hotel in the city, steam heated, 
baths, electric light, gas, elevator, ete.), a per 
fect home. Mr. Charles A. Campbell will be 
pleased to give special rates. 


-. 





Now that Adelaide street west is having a 
new pavement laid, it may be expected that an 
increasing amount of business will be done 
upon itand that traffic will be diverted from 
other streets. On the second floor of SaruR 
pAY Nicut Building there is a large room 
suited for an oftice or commission business. If 


you think of moving with the tide, consult the | 


business manager of SATURDAY NIGHT about it. 


One box of Westminster mixture costs 75c. 
It's not an economical tobacco to buy, because 
you'll like it so well that you will smoke a lot 
of it. You may experience the delights of J. 
M. Barrie’s hero in the story of My Lady Nico 
tine. 

What did he send you for a wed- 
Cut glass. Penelope 
No; a necklace. 


Penelope 
ding-present? Pauline— 
tableware, I suppose ? 
Truth. 


CORNS and WARTS 


Sure Cure—25 Cents 


|J.R. LEE - Chemist and Druggist 
Cor. Queen and Seaton and 407 King St. Kast. 
Phone 581 Phone 591 





ESTABLISHED 1868 


Use Thompson’s Homepathie Remedies 


and Specitics 


For all diseases, Equal to any in use. 
manual containing valuable information. 


Sold by Pruggtists 


D. L. THOMPSON - 394 Yonge Street 
MADAME IRELAND'S TOILET SOAP 


HAS JUST RECEIVED 
FIRST PRIZE 
AT THE GREAT 
MONTREAL FAIR 
Manufactured only by 


Madame Ireland 


Send for 





174 JARVIS STREET 
TORONTO 


PROF. FLEWELLING 


lama scientific Chiropodist and Manicure, and I 
GUARANTEE A CURE in the removing of Corns, 
Bunions and In-growing Toe Nails in every case, no 
matter who has failed. 


114 VONGE STREET, TORONTO, 








WHIRLWIND CARPET CLEANER 


Carpets Taken Up, Cleaned and Relaid. 
643 YONGE STREET 
R. P. POWRLL, 


Phone 4405 Proprietor, 
































































































































































































eee 


a. 


ee set os Ne 


ms 


a 


SS 


me 


eee 


FS 


A CO a STRAT 





rage 


oe 
te 





+ 


rarer, 


ie: 


cot ed, 








ef | 

i oF : 
pa ee 
hives 

ae ; 
se ae ta 
EER TRS 
ee 


ie 
as. 


ee 


i a re Ripe Gi cacti ot 


ge Es: 




















6 


Tae Toronto Saturpay Nicut 


Bditor | born literary lights had sputtered for a while 








EDMUND BE, SHEPPARD - - 








SATURDAY NIGHT is a Twelve-page, handsomely illus- 


trated paper, published weekly, and devoted to its readers. 











two partners, one of whom had the money and 
the other the experience; and when the new- 


and then finally gone out, it was found that 
the two erstwhile partners had exchanged their 
respective stocks in trade. But it is worth 


Sixteen pages are often given to subscribers in a single | something to be boss; it must be, or the hun- 


weekly issue without extra charge. 
OFFICE: 
SATURDAY NIGHT BUILDING 
Adelaide Street West - - + Toronto 
Ontario, Canada. 


{ Business Office..... 
TELEPHONE 


\ Editorial Rooms j 


Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 
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Delivered in Toronto, per annum extra. 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busi 


ness office 
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The prevailing characteristic about For Fair 
Virginia is dgampness—not that striking atmos- 
pheric effects are introduced or that the scenery 
is particularly realistic, but I have reference to 
the depressing frequency with which each 
member of the cast dissolves in tears. The 
scene of action is laid amidst the late un- 
pleasantness, and as the heroine is a South- 
erner and her husband a Northerner, they are 
frequently going in directions, so 
that opportunities for dire grief are painfully 
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opposite 


frequent, particularly on the part of the 
Northern hero. I never saw such a man as 
he is; he is perpetually overflowing his banks, 


washing himself out so to speak, and hanging 
the fine emotions of his soul on a clothes-line to 
dry. He ought to be dammed—or leveed, let 
us say, for the sake of euphony—anything to 
prevent such a startling waste of water. 


* 

Perhaps more frequently in what is called the 
romantic drama than in anything else, is it 
apparent that the line of demarcation between 
the sublime and the ridiculous is painfully nar- 
row. I hold the human heart a sacred thing, 
and its highest emotions demand the loftiest 
and most dignified their proper 
expression ; therefore it is most natural to view 
with considerable amusement and some little 
disgust, the spectacle of six feet of well developed 
manhood expressing the soul's deepest emo- 
tion of grief by boo-hooing like a school-boy— 
and a small school-boy at that—who has just 
been corrected in the good old-fashioned way. 


- 


vehicles for 


The character of Virginia, as presented by 
Mrs. Whytal, is most melancholy and forbid- 
dingly unattractive. That excellent lady is in 
perpetual trouble, emphasized by a whining 
intonation peculiarly Southern and disagree 
able: in fact, the whole play seems to have 
been constructed with 
as many serious misfortunes and less important 
calamities into four acts. 
There are seven distinct thrills in the first act, 
and gushing young things who yearn to be 
thrilled at so much per thrill ought to take 
three pocket-handkerchiefs and add 
their quota to the prevailing swampiness. To 


a view to introducing 


as can be crowded 


and go 


use the language of old, this is as favorable an 
opportunity to weep and how] as you will ever 
have. To be sure, you haven't anything to 
weep about, but that need not matter. Go and 


hunt up a good specimen of the romantic 
drama, as badly drained as possible, and enjoy 
your imported misery to your heart’s content. 
And don’t forget to be thankful you have to 
want to 


import it; most of us have all we 


ery over without looking for more. 
* 

In dramas of this class one’s warmest sympa 
thies go out to the villain. Iam aware that 
this is exactly the opposite of what is intended, 
and I think it occurs principally because it is 
contrary to the designs of the conscientious 
playwright, who is extolling virtue at the ex 
pense of vice, and thereby running counter to 
the secret prejudices of us all. The villain is 
always the under-dog, so fearfully overmatched, 
so hopelessly up against it, and fights so gamely 
against that 
spice of unholy regret when he is finally and 


overwhelming odds, one feels a 
completely ‘** floored,” as, of course, in a strictly 
moral play—and the romantic drama is, I infer, 
nothing if not 
the 
another 
villain. 
sufficient ; 
does not differentiate him enough from the rest 
of us. 
time myself; 
these things. 
the whole decalogue endways in the first act, 
and then we will follow his downward 
in the other three acts with positive interest 
final extinction 


moral—he must always be. In 


present instance the villain only wanted 


man’s wife. That's not much—for a 
Such an outtit of criminality is hardly 


the breaking of one commandment 


I may have broken one of them some 
it doesn't do to be too sure about 
Give us a villain that will knock 


career 
without an 


and witness his 
atom of remorse. 


Thanks to that even in 
things dramatic tempers the wind to the shorn 
lamb, we have had as an offset to the visita 
tion at the Grand something really enjoyable 
at the Princess. All the Comforts of Home is 
not altogether a novelty, for we have seen it in 
Toronto before, but it is one of those 
things that will bear repeating. It is cleverly 
written and admirably staged, and the principal 
parts are taken by artists who are thoroughly 
at home in them. If is full of good, clean, 
wholesome fun and has been hugely enjoyed 
all week by large audiences. 


providence which 


good 


There are a good many partnerships con 
ducted on the same lines as that of Dr. Alfred 


Hastings and Tom McDow. It reminded me | 
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dreds of girls who formerly earned good sala- 
ries and lived in comfort would never have 
| accepted matrimony as a more pleasing alter- 
native, but I think the world is brighter and 
| better because they did so, though you can't 
figure out a profit on the transaction in any 
ledger that has columns ruled only for dollars 
and cents. 


* 

But there are other columns in the ledgers 
that keep our life account, though no account- 
ant can read what is therein written or tell 
the sum and the difference. No one even sees 
that ledger; there is no light here for him to 
read it by; and when the end comes they fold 
his arms across that strange heart-record and 
he goes out—alone. So when he has come 
where the Light is shining, he opens the book 
and reads the gain and the loss, and learns 
whether or no he has been but a mere machine, 


who has earned so much, spent so much, eaten | 


so much, worked so much and has left the 
world as he found it. He was rich, was he? 
But the gold is subject-matter for a law-suit 
now; and he has left the fine house feet-fore- 
most, and those who carried him out will not 
carry him back again, for he isn’t wanted 
back again. Is he rich—or is he poor? 
words, often lightly spoken! Who will under- 
take to say who are rich and who are poor? 
Quis. 


* 

McGinty the Sport is running at the Toronto 
this week. Two stout ladies are the wives of a 
red-headed Irishman and a bald-headed Irish- 
man respectively, each to each, as they say in 
geometry. The Irishmen become very much 
taken with two single ladies who, somewhere 
behind the scenes, are establishing a home for 
incurable old maids. These ladies have a bene- 
volent way of dropping in when somewhat 
short of cash, and asking for twenty-five 


dollars for the old maids’ cold-storage ware- | 


house. This naturally leads to a flirta- 
tion, which continues more or less steadily 


through three acts, interrupted merely by 
songs and dances, tramps, sheriffs, lawful | 
wedded wives, gag-springing contests and 


applause from the gallery. 
nearly all the foundling gags that have been 


thrown on the world minus a copyright during | 


the past year. They may have grown some- 
what, but they are easily recognized. 


the Sport was writtgn—that is, amassed—by 
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of the historic newspaper venture begun by | 


Glib | 


The show contains | 


McGinty | 


Joe Flynn, and the entire musical compositions 

were “especially” written by the same versa- 
tile gentleman, who takes the part of McGinty. | 
The piece introduces a number of giddy young | 


things in short skirts, who, when they devote 
themselves to singing and dancing and leave 
vulgarity alone, are pleasing enough, but one 
wonders why permitted by the 
(imaginary) police authorities to kick, turn 


girls are 


handsprings and somersaults and do various 
other indelicate gymnastics in offices, hotel 
parlors and public gardens. Probably the best 
turn in the show is where the hotel parlor is 
invaded by a damsel from the country, who 
wants to borrow a few things, and who sings 
and combines the effect of a shrieking locomo- 
tive and a tom-cat duet very successfully. | 
Mamie Brady, by the Schumann sisters, is a 
song modeled on Rosy O'Grady, which fact will 
Joe Flynn sings 


doubtless make it popular. 
some parodies ina laughable way and madea 
hit which took him safely tothird. Altogether 
McGinty the Sport is a decidedly * popular” at- 
traction; there are gags and musical nonsense | 
in unbroken succession. 


The elocutionary talent of Toronto has re- | 
ceived a valuable accession in the person of 
Miss Belle H. Noonan of Boston, who has been 
engaged as principal of the elocutionary depart- 
ment of the Metropolitan School of Music in 
this city. Miss distinguished 
graduate of the Boston School of Expression 


Noonan is a 





Miss Belle HI. Noonan, Metropolitan School of 
Music, Toronto. 


under S. S. Curry, Ph.D., principal, and was 
English 
literature and of Mary Cecil Freeston, teacher 


of Swedish 


also a pupil of Osear Fay Adams in 


it the Posse Gymna- 
Noonan 


gymnastics 
Miss 
duties at the Metropolitan School of Music last 


sium, Boston. assumed her 
week, and, with her fine reputation as an elo 


cutionist, may be expected to make an im 


pression during the season. 
. 


A concert has been arranged for the benefit 
of Master Wood, the child organist, 
whose performances on the pedal organ created 


Darwin 


so much interest at our recent Exposition, and 
whose intermittent playing at that time, amid 
the noise and tumult of the Fair, was positively 
no criterion of his ability, meritorious as it was. 
He will be supported by several of Toronto's | 
favorite and well known artists at this concert, | 
announcement of which appears in another 


column of this issue. 
7. 


Matthews, 
teachers in 


one of Toronto's 


Miss Mary FE. 
successful physical culture | 


week for New 


most 


and elocution, left town last 
York City, where she has accepted an important | 
appointment. Miss Matthews leaves her work | 
here with Miss Lillian Burns, the popular | 
young reader, who has but lately returned from | 
New York. 


Toronto gets a chance to hear all the great 
lecturers who come to America, and 


| leading well in front of the crowd, which had 
| thinned down to about half the original num- 
| ber, 


| the grass. In 


} events, 
| decidedly off color. 


in this | States it must be remembered that our men in 
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regard I think that no city of its size is more 
particularly favored. Much of the credit of this 
belongs to Massey Music Hall, the fame of 
which is gradually extending. It is announced 
that in the near future we shall be visited by 
the famous Dr. Nansen, and by Anthony Hope, 


the novelist. 
- * 


When London Sleeps, a melodrama which 
won much favor in Toronto last season, will be 
put on at the Toronto Opera House next week. 
It is strong with scenic effects and human 
interest. Those who saw it before will re- 
member the English circus scene, and that of 
the Hindoo temple. 


7 


Edwin Milton Royle, who appears at the 


| Grand next week in his new play, Captain 
Impudence, will be remembered as the author- 





actor who made such a hit here a few seasons | 


| 

| ago in his first play, Friends. His leading 
| lady, Selina Fetter, is, in private life, Mrs, 
| Royle. 


* 


will positively be her farewell tour. 
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} SPORTING COMMENT 3 
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AST Saturday, at Rosedale, occurred 
the most important athletic meet 
held in Canada this year—probably 
for several years. B. J. Wefers, the 

greatest sprinter in the world—I suppose the 
greatest sprinter the world ever saw—com- 
peted in the 100 yards, 220 yards and the 
quarter-mile. John Flanagan, who can throw 


| man in America ever did, took part in that 
|} event and in throwing the 56-pound weight. 
George Orton, the Canadian one-mile champion, 
whose mark is 61-5 seconds slower than the 
United States record held by T. P. Conneff of 
New York, ran in the two-mile. Besides these 








B. J, 


Wefers, the Great Sprinter. 


champions, nine other men from the New York | 
Athletic Club, the most influential in America, 


It is said that Modjeska will play a ten | 
weeks’ engagement this season, and that this | 


the 16-pound hammer farther than any other | 





almost every case are amateurs in the whole 
sense of the term. In the N.Y.A.C., men are 
amateurs by profession, as it were. Once a man 
attracts attention he is gobbled up by one of 
the clubs and placed in a position to train at 
his specialty, with the necessity of doing noth- 
ing else. 

There was a very noticeable difference in the 
condition of the Canadians and New Yorkers 
after some of the more severe contests. During 
the event itself the Canadians appeared to be 
| working their hardest, laboring in some cases 
distressingly. The New Yorkers, on the other 
hand, would beat them without seemingly put- 
ting forth the same amount of effort, yet 
directly the tape was crossed the contrast was 
the other way, for the New Yorkers would 
collapse utterly, while the Canadians would 
| grin at their hard luck and trot lightly 
away to the dressing-room. In the walk- 
ing race, Fetterman, who seemed to have 
an easy thing of it all the way, gaining a lap on 
some of the others, on the instant of crossing 
the tape and relaxing the strain, turned pale 
and appeared greatly distressed. Walter 
| Laker, who finished second and worked his 
| hardest the whole distance, blew a big breath 
and was as fresh, apparently, as ever. George 
Smith, who pluckily plodded the course out in 
last place all the way, didn’t even appear out of 
breath, and yet it is safe to say these men 
worked as hard as their wills could force their 
bodies. In nearly all the races much the same 
thing was noticeable. Does the difference lie 
in the fact that certain men who gain the 
greatest distinction in athletic games possess 
a nervous temperament and a constitution 
of such a kind that, though really no 
stronger than other men, they are enabled 


into their efforts, until when the contest is 
finished they haven't a particle left? 
other man, who can’t for the life of him 
force himself to go any faster, though feeling 
that he has a reserve power that he can't get at, 
is thus stronger at the finish than the man 
who wins. Of course it may be the fad among 
some athletes to appear used up when they win 


a race, or it may be that they find the quickest 





| for exertion is over. 


| ean pick up this trick of fainting to interest 


| the game was somewhat slow. 


| of dr.lling and systematic coaching is under- 


| elementary nature, nothing in the way of com- 


| handling of the ball and tackling left much to 





came up, none of whom, with the exception of | 
Orton, had ever been in Toronto before. They | 
are the latest crop of United States athletes. 
In every case they proved too much for Cana- | 

pushed them | 
records were broken | 
The 220 yards was | 


dians, although we sometimes 
close. Four Canadian 

and one world’s record. 
won by Wefers in 21 seconds flat, his best pre- | 
vious performance being 21 1-5, although that 
is not held as the United States record. The 
latter, held also by Wefers, was 213-5. There 
should be no doubt about the distance being 
correct, as the Rosedale course was officially 
surveyed the morning of the games. E. B. | 
Bloss jumped 24 feet 1 inch, the previous Cana- 
dian record being M. W. Ford's jump of 22 feet 
7; inches in 1880. The United States record is | 
23 feet 64 Webber, the T. A. C. man, 
was third in this event with a jump of 20 feet 
8 inches, 25 than that of the 
second man, Rogers of New York. Flanagan 
threw the 16-pound hammer 145 feet 3 inches, | 
the previous Canadian record being 136 feet 3 
Flanagan mark of 150 feet 8 

inches. In the most exciting race of the day, 

excepting, perhaps, the 220, M. W. Long, New | 
York Athletic Club, ran 440 yards in 49 seconds 
flat, beating the Canadian record, held by J. D. 
Morrow of Toronto, by 1 second and coming 
1} seconds of the United States re- 
Long Wefers in this race. At 
the start Wefers jumped out of the 
to the front and set the pace, while Long 
cut down the bank in front of the others | 
and got behind him. At the club house 
the field was spun out in a long string, and the | 
back dropping out. When they 

entered the Wefers and Long were | 


inches, 


inches lower 


inches, has a 


within 
cord, beat 


line 


were 
stretch 


men 


Wefers was noticed to 
weaken in his stride. Long came up beside 
him, but Wefers couldn't spurt. Long won by 
alittle over a yard. Wefers crossed the tape 
right behind him, stopped, turned pale, sank 
on the grass, completely done, and complained 
of a pain in his right side. Besides these four 
broken records, Wefer's time of 10 seconds flat 
is held to be the fastest 100 yards ever run on | 
1802 there were four Canadian 
records established, in 1891 three, and in Isi4 
three, In events where two or more New 
Yorkers Canadians took but 
two seconds, those being in the heavyweight 
where Chadwick of N.Y.A.C. 
In comparing Canadians 
with athletes from the big clubs in the United 


Near the tape, 


competed the 


seemed 


| showing 


coming through the loose rush line; Coun- 
| sell of course experienced the same. difti- 
culty, and to a greater extent, as Moss 


| infraction of the oft-side rule should be strictly 


| team 


| usual, and expects Varsity to again defeat the 


| those who have turned out to practice have 


relax utterly for a while as soon as necessity 
However it may be, We- 
fers, Fetterman, Cregan, Manvel, Baxter and 
Orton, 
crossed the line, all showed more or less of a 
tendency to collapse when 


nearly as strong as ever. But I dare say we 


the grand-stand. 


The Rugby season in Toronto was inaugu- | 
rated last Saturday, T. A. C.-Lornes defeating 
Hamilton in a practice game 9%—s. The heat 


whom were in condition, and as a consequence 
Of course it is | 
yet early in the season and due allowance 
shou d be made for loose play, etc., but the fact | 
remains that if T. A. C.-Lornes is to be a win- | 
ning team it will only be after a huge amount 


and easiest way to get rested perfectly is to | 


who has caught the habit since he | 


to put every ounce of energy they possess | 


The | 


they crossed the | /atter claimed a foul. 


tape, while the Canucks, a yard behind, seemed 
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playing a particularly poor and disorganized 
kind of Rugby. 


The Association football season may be said 
to have opened in Toronto on Saturday last 
when those two strong clubs, the Riversides 
and Gore Vales, met at the old U.C.C. grounds. 
The Riversides won 5—0, although the game 
was stubbornly contested, especially in the 
earlier part of it, and also near the finish. The 
Association game is not nearly so rough as 
Rugby, and there is a lot of science in it, too. 
It is not quite up to the best Rugby from the 
spectators’ point of view, but good Association 
football is far more interesting than timid 
Rugby or a game that is all scrimmage. I am 
told that there will be quite a revival this year 
in Association football, and shall endeavor to 
keep a line on the game, which I did not do 
last year. 


The games played this week by the Toronto 
and Syracuse baseball clubs in the Steinert 
Cup series, bear out the opinion held by many 
persons in town that the Toronto team quite 
outclasses the other teams in the Eastern 
League, and that Toronto could have won the 
pennant with ease had it been altogether 
desirable to do so. Toronto lost many games 
to tail-end clubs and kept things fairly even in 
the league, and, for the Steinert Cup, let itself 
out and won as it chose from the men who 
won the pennant. Willis of Syracuse is said to 
be the best pitcher in the league, and it may be 
true, but as an all-round team the Toronto 
bunch of players is incomparably stronger than 
the pennant-winners. As I have said before, 
the winning of the pennant is not considered 
lucky for the box-office in the following season, 
and professional baseball is just about as much 
of an entertainment as is a theatrical per- 
formance. Whether on the stage or on the 
diamond, the players strive to please, for they 
aim to merit the continued favor of the public. 
But it may be said that Manager Irwin built 
up this year a better ball team than we have 
ever had here, and on Tuesday afternoon he 
was roundly cheered by the spectators when 
he shook hands with his men before leaving for 
Philadelphia. 


It appears that Angus McLeod attacked 
Harley Davidson during the races at Monc- 
ton, N.B., the other day, after he had been 
beaten in a race. Two weeks ago in Toronto, 
when McLeod defeated Davidson in a race, the 
It has almost become a 
practice for Davidson to claim a foul whenever 
he fails to finish first; and it is almost a 
practice for McLeod to slug the winner when 
he loses a race. McLeod struck Elliott at 
Toronto Island one night, and again at King- 
ston on August 2. It had been thought that he 
would not hit Davidson, he being a team mate 
and a sturdy fellow. If the good weather per- 


| mits bicycle racing to continue a little longer 
| told on the strength of the players, few of | 


we may expect to see the whole graft of pro- 
fessionalism quite discredited, so that next 
year bicycle makers will not keep up racing 
stables at all. 


In the big cities lacrosse is in competition 
with professional baseball, which is a swift 
game, begun sharply on time and over in an 





gone. The play last Saturday was of a very | 


bination being attempted. The wings did 
rather well, as far as holding their men, 
breaking through and following on was | 
concerned, but they left open spaces all | 
along the line, through which the half- | 
backs and quarter came at will, and their 


be desired. Hamilton had an advantage in the 
scrimmage, and their quarter-backs (they tried 
two) passed and bucked the line better than 
Francis. The latter, however, was only tried 
as an experiment, either Cartwright or Merritt 
being slated to fill the position. Neither half- 
back line had much advantage over the other. 
Counsell gave evidences that he had lost none 
of his las» year's brilliancy, and DuMoulin and 
Wylie supported him ably. Gilmour, Gale and 
Eby worked well together, the last perhaps 
the best form. Gilmour was 
siderably hampered by the quarter and halves 


con- 


was on hin nearly every time the ball was 
passed bac<, and on one occasion intercepted a 
pass from quarter and secured a clear run down 
the field. The referee, Mr. Dick, was very 
lenient, and often allowed the scrimmage to 
put the ball into play without the formality of 
heeling it out. A great deal of off-side play 
was also indulged in that would not be per- 
mitted foran instantin a Union game. This 


watched at every practice, and offenders 
sharply reprimanded, as often chances of scor- 
ing are lost by one man’s imprudence in break- 
ing through before the ball is in play. Neither 
full-backs had much to do, but McKay com- 
pared favorably with Barker. The former 
made a couple of bad mistakes, but practice 
will soon put him in his old-time form. There 
are a number of new faces on the Hamilton 
this year. Counsell takes Southam’s 





team 


| place as center half-back, and this will make 


the back division stronger than it has been 
since Harvey retired, two years ago. Young, 
Marshall and Fox are also absentees, but the 
latter may turn out later in the season. The 


| showing of the Toronto scrimmage was disap- 


pointing, but as soon as Wright gets into the 
game the weakness should disappear. T, A. C.- 
Lornes go up to Hamilton to-day, and the team 
will be strengthened by Tremaine, Merritt and 
Hoskins. 


H. B. McGiverin of Ottawa thinks that Mc- 
Gill may get very near the Rugby championship 
this year, having last year's strong intermediate 
to draw upon. He thinks the Ottawa 
city team will be strong also. Captain Ross of 
Queen's regards his team as quite as strong as 
other clubs ** up this way.” He speaks of the 
Hamilton Tigers as weak, but this opinion may 
prove erroneous. With regard to the T.A.C.- 
Lornes, ‘Varsity and Osgoode teams, I find that 


been unable to decide much as to the merits of 
the teams, being guided more by their predilec- 
tions than by well founded judgments. So far 
there is nothing to warrant one in saying that 





| one team is stronger than the others, for all are ; are mere novices, 


hour and a half, inclusive of delays. If a base- 
ball player is injured, another takes his place. 
In lacrosse, if a man breaks his shoe-lace, three 





Gray of Orillia, Champion l6lb, Shot Putter. 


thousand spectators must wait while he retires 
and gets a new one. It has been suggested 
that lacrosse should be played in four quarters 
of fifteen minutes each, with ten-minute rests 
between, making the game last one hour and a 
half. The proposal is that if a man is injured 
another must be ready to take his place. 


Notwithstanding the positive statements of 
the press that the executive of the big lacrosse 
league had ordered the Capital-Toronto game 
to be played here on September 30, and that 
therefore it must be played on that date if at 
all, I last week ignored such rumors and 
announced that the game would be played here 
on October 2 (to-day). Things have veered 
around as I expected and the game occurs 
to-day at Rosedale. I hope that some new 
players ‘ will (without prejudice) wear Toronto 
colors for the nonce,” as I predicted last week. 





Jim Popp and Frank Erne will box at the 
Toronto Athletic Club to-night, and there are 
local authorities who express the opinion that 
Popp will at least do no worse than make a 
draw of it with his famed adversary. 


After the local cricketers had abandoned all 
hope of getting Mr. Warner's English cricketers 
to visit Toronto, a telegram was received by a 
Toronto gentleman the other day asking for a 
game. As several of the leading cricketers 
here have quit the game for the season, there is 
not much enthusiasm shown in the matter, but 
Mr, J. M. Macdonald is carrying on negotia- 
tions and may succeed in arranging a match 
for Wednesday and Thursday next at Rosedale. 
The English elevens usually come here so late 
that our cricketers are quite out of practice, 
and carry away the idea that our best players 
Tue Umprre, 
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October 2, 1897 


VALUATION! 


THE ASSAYING OF A OLAIN. 


BY CHARLES LEWIS SHAW. 


T is hard to convince an owner of a mining | English capital. 
claim of its true value. But it can be 
done. Bill Bunnell was convinced in 
about two minutes and ahalf. For Bill 
owned a claim that for five months and 

twelve days was worth at least $200,000, The 
value certainly during that time varied between 
$150,000 and $300,000, but that depended largely 
on the lateness of the hour when its value was 
being discussed. Once at two in the morning 
it had been known to go up to half a million, 
but Bill slept with his boots on that night. 

Bill had been a brakeman on the C.P.R., and 
not a very good brakeman either. The com- 
pany seemingly recognized this, for they fired 
Bill. He became a prospector—no one can fire 
1 prospector—and he struck a quartz vein. 
\nybody in that part of the world with any 
degree of energy can strike a quartz vein in 
about a day and a half. They grow there. 
One can find them in his backyard. Bill took 
about two months until his grub stake ran out, 
and he returned with his vein, or rather two 
lumps of quartz showing free gold. And then 
he began mining. He called those two lumps 
The Golden Star of the West Mine. It is esti- 
mated that there are 350 gold mines perambu- ‘But the mine?” murmured the expert. 
lating around in the tail-coats of the citizens of **There she is—S412.19 
one town alone. One of these lumps had feet three inches in width! 
issayed $412.19) to the ton and the town grew think of that?’ 

Bill kept the other for exhibition pur- 
It was considered a privilege to look 


words, ‘* he was his meat.” 


wealth. 


And he went. 


winked, merely winked. 
‘*There she is,” 


‘There she is. 
in width, and good walls on both sides.” 


yards, 


excited. ‘ 
lishman. 


poses. 
at it. 

People are under the impression that bar- 
mining is only followed, in Canada at 
least, on the rivers of British Columbia, 
on the Saskatchewan, and above all on the 
Yukon and its tributaries. That is a mistake. 
Ihave seen more bar-mining in a small town in 
4 quartz country than was ever done on the 
Klondike. It is the quickest process known in 
science. Placer mining, even the old grizzly 
process, is slow to it. I have known of a quartz 
mine, the entry for which had been registered 


mine’s worth a quarter of a million: 

the ton. 

certificate. 
“Yes, yes,” 


any way.” 


and the celeritous manner in which he shuffled 
the pan, made them open their mouths. He 
then went a little way apart, sat with his 
back up against a tree, lit his pipe, and looked 
around. He seemed to be thinking. 

** Lot of wood around here,” he at last said, in 
the same manner as one might say it was a 
nice day. ‘* Worth anything?” 

**Oh, about S4 a cord as it stands,” 
answered one of the group who thought in 
thousands. 

*““Much of it?” asked the Englishman be- 
tween the whitfs of his pipe. 

**Oh, about three cords to the acre,” answered 
Bill. ‘‘Say, you must have thought it out 
What do you think of the Golden Star 
of the West?) Worth quarter of a million, eh?” 

** Well, no, not quite,” answered the mining 
expert, whose usual fee was 3100 a day for 
inspecting, and who had gratuitously in- 
spected the Golden Star of the West on Bill's 


representation. Bill had patronized the Eng- 


in the afternoon, developed by eleven in the 
evening, in full producing order by one in the 
morning, and sold for $250,000 before two. 
That is bar-mining. The bar-tender under 
these circumstances is generally stood off for 
the drinks. Some of these bar-miners traveled. 
They would carefully stow away two or three 


pieces of quartz in their valises and hunt up 
some friendly bar in Toronto, or even New carelessly 
York, and taking out these pieces of quartz 
proceed industriously to mine. But it was 
argely a local industry, for it costs money to 
velop mines at a distance. Railway fares 
st money, and foreign bar-mining was for 
ie satisfaction of others, while the true spirit 
of the industry was self-satisfaction. It makes 


i man feel zood to live around for months on 


now. 


in assay certificate and the thought of aquarter 
a million. 
And then there was the pleasure of develop- 
it. Bill Bunnell would develop his mine 
three nights in the week, until he had a hole in 


» ground in about four months, according to ‘ /ishman—Englishmen resent that sort of thing. 


nservative estimate, of at least 7,200,000 If there's any patronizing going they like to do 
4 consery , of 3 ‘ 200, : 7 


FE » Enolis P o is nat- 
feet. If he had kept on much longer he would And an Englishman who is pat 


it themselves. 


, ; ronized in his o business hict » has 
ive infringed on some mining rights in Aus- , Tonized in his own busine oy, ee he gt 
learned by weary toil with pick and shovel in 





tralia. But he generally was helped upstairs be- 
fore he got too far. He would drop into the 
sitting-room those evenings wrapped in a ready- 


the adventurous days of his youth in the mines 
of Australia and South Africa, through an ex- 
made overcoat and an air of mystery, and would | Pemsive college course and service In the four 

n be engaged in earnest conversation in a | 4U@rters of the globe, wants to be watched. He 
soon gag il i é l i ; : : 
corner with some congenial spirit, in which the | ™ ent on and slowly drawled out, as he madea 
few figures in his note-book : 


frequent production of his specimen formed an t ae oe 3 
“What's it worth? rhe others held their 


integral part. This was the first stage of | 


Would it be $150,000 or S200.000 7 


have calculated that three cords of wood being 


development. breath. 


“Bill's got something on,” would be whis- 


, : ee orth S12. ar llowing ten per cent. for vrofit 
For by this time the | YOrt S12, and allowing ten per cent. for profit 


t 


pered around the room. Sa ; = “3 “ 
and loss, the Golden Star of the West is worth 


Golden Star of the West was shining resplen- 
l can't be accurate toa 


shman never missed a 


S10.50, or thereabouts. 
cent.” And the Eng 
whiff of his pipe. 
“You're a liar,” shrieked Bill, coming 
The expert never said a word, but 


dent in the eyes of all the citizens. 
‘How's the Golden Star, Bill?” 
ceeded to the bar. And Bill would simply 
wink, merely wink. And the enquirer was 
satisfied. Bill had something on. And Bill 
soon had a line on either side of him assisting 





as he pro- 


up to him. 
there was an ominous glitter in the eyes and a 


: . suspici s ti tening of the lips.an > see »] 
in the development of the Golden Star. iat saison tighte cae at the a yand he eae 
“T heard. Bill, as you were offered $100,000 | C9 Swell out and fill that dude-like suit of 


clothes. He slowly put his pipe into its case, 


cash for the mine,” said a dry-goods clerk. 


‘Now, I was thinking that I might go you 


$150,000 on reasonable terms.” And then he 


shake the dice for the 


ind when he rose to his feet he said, ** Do you 
call me a liar? 


“Yes. and: f aliar.” All the 
proposed that they Yes, and a of a ilar A 


lrinks, 
“If you're going to talk business let us get 


latent savagery of his race seemed to come up 
in that Englishman. He was again the riotous 


into a room.” would be suggested. This was devil-may-care young miner of the reckless 


mining camps of Australia and South Africa. 
Bill could fight, and did fight well. But I don’t 
think that Englishman had ever been called a 
liar before by the way he fought. And in a 
few minutes Bill was lying on his back and the 
As he looked 
at Bill, whose face was a mass of blood, he 
started, ** You 
of Australian and South African oaths that 
delighted the hearts of his hearers, who were 
fond of strange oaths. The old tighting miner 
had come out at one word. He wound up: ‘I 
said the Golden Star of the West was worth 


S10.80, 


the second stage of development. 
‘You see how it is, gentlemen,” Bill would 


say. “* British 
[his Turkey-Grecian war tightened things 


capital's loosenin’—loosenin’. | 
tightened them bad over there,” and Bill 
looked as if the rebellion in Crete was a per 
grievance. ‘“ But they're 
British capital will be tumblin’ over itself soon 


Englishman standing over him. 


sonal loosenin’. 


’ and here followed a string 
to get in, and I'm holdin’, just holdin’.” 

And the bar-miners shook for the drinks and 
had private and earnest conversations with 
the bartender, and the local paper announced 
fortnightly that it had reliable information 


, plieve Oe aie is "ere 
that “a big deal was on affecting one of the Do you believe me?” and his fists were 


richest and most productive properties in the clenched, _ oF get up again or I'll throw you 
the | into the lake.” 
There was a choking sound in Bill's throat, 


“She's worth $13 


district, the celebrated Golden Star of 
West, in which a British syndicate was inter 


ested with local capitalists, and was expected but at last we could hear: 


t It was said | ifa cent. Cordwood’s gone up.” 


» be consummated in a few days. 
that the deal was up in the six figures.” 

And the local capitalists would proceed to 
consummate it a few nights afterwards. Some- | 





Noble Fellow. 


: . A careless mason dropped a brick from the 
times the paper would say under two headings: } PI 


“A BIG DEAL. 


second story of a building on which he was at 
work. Leaning over the wall and glancing 
‘THE GOLDEN STAR OF THE WEST SOLD TO | downward he discovered a respectable citizen 


BRITISH AND AMERICAN CAPITALISTS.” with his silk hat jammed over his eyes and 


a ar ‘ising from a recumbent posture. The 
And would wind up a glowing description of Care, Frsih _* } 


the discovery of the property with a brief bio- | 
graphical sketch of “our esteemed and enter 
prising townsman™ by saying, “* Shake, Bill.” | 

And then came the English expert. 

The fact that he wore an eye glass, had a 
Clean and perfectly-cut suit of mining khaki, 
Wore a collar and made a fuss about getting 
enough water for a bath, made the citizens 
People thought 


mason, in tones of apprehension, enquired - 
** Did that brick hit anyone down there?” 

The citizen, with great difficulty extricating 
himself from the extinguisher into which his | 
hat had been converted, replied, with con 


Yes, sir, it did. It hit me.” 


siderable wrath, ** 
* That's right,” exclaimed the mason in tones | 
‘‘noble man, I 


of undisguised admiration ; 


would rather have wasted a thousand bricks | 


Kenerally suspicious of him. 
he was putting on airs because he didn't eat | 
with his knife. They thought him a combina 
tion of dude and fool. And Bill gave his usual The way to wealth—Skagway.—Aincardine | 
wink, for it was reported that he represented | Review. | 


than have you tell me a lie About it.” 


—-- “> —- 





TORONTO SATURDAY 


Everyone with an English 
accent in that country is supposed to represent 
English capital, and in Bill's own expressive 
Bill, like nearly all 
Canadian mining men, failed to recognize that 
Canadian mining is yet in itsinfancy, while these 
Englishmen have been practically mining in 
Australia and South Africa, in fact, all over 
the world, before we dreamt of our mineral 
We are children in their hands. Bill 
showed the Englishman his assay certificate, 
which was bona fide, and his specimen, which 
was exceedingly good (for be it known that 
specimens can be got from almost any quartz 
vein), and two hundred disinterested citizens 
told him that life wouldn't be worth living 
unless he saw the Golden Star of the West. 


“Don't take a cent less than a quarterofa 
million,” whispered one of the crowd who had 
gathered to see the party start out, and Bill 


said Bill, pointing to a spot 
that had been “stripped” for half a dozen 
Four feet three inches 


to the ton, and four 
What do you 


**Haven't you sunk a shaft?” asked the Eng- 


No, and not going to: I'm onthe sell. The 
$412.195 to 
Look at that,” and he showed the 


wearily answered the expert. 
**Puta shot in it and let us have a look at it 


And soon several tons of quartz were lying 
around. It made Bill and his friends wonder 
at the way that dude knocked off a piece of 
quartz here and there: and the business- 
like manner in which he pounded the mortar 





The Attempt to Assassinate Diaz. 


Of which our Correspondent was an Eye-Witness. 


HE 16th of September is always an 
eventful day in Mexico, and this 
anniversary was no exception to 
the rule, beginning, as it did, with 
the attempt on the life of Presi- 
dent Diaz. I have no doubt it will 

interest your readers to hear an account of the 
occurrence from an eye-witness. The order of 
proceedings is as follows: The President and 
all officials walk from the National Palace in the 
Zocalo up San Francisco street, which is lined 
on either side by the military, to the Moorish 
Pavilion in front of the Alameda on Avenida 
Addresses are read and speeches 





Jaurez. 
made, when the carriages are called and the 
President drives back to the Palace, followed 
by all the troops, ending up with the famous 





““Rurales.” Arrived at the Palace, the Presi- one 
dent comes out on the balcony and reviews the 
soldiers, who then go totheir different quarters, 
having probably been standing seven or eight 
hours. 
A friend having invited us to her house, op- 
posite the Alameda, we had an excellent ¥ 
of the whole route and were exactly opposite ; ; 
: Scene R ird Strong, s g in reakfas 
where the attack took place. As a Yankee : - 
lady beside me remarked, “Since it had to be, Enter Dolly & g, his sis 
Iam glad it took place right here,” and I am : 
; ; Dolly (feigning surprise)—O are you here 
afraid I echoed her sentiments, as I am thus Dick ; . 
. 3 ICK ¢ 
able to tell you exactly how it occurred. 
* re ol } > 9 Dick—If you've got any eves in your hea 
We were on the lookout forthe President, 1) 4] . D : . 
; ai olly—All right t get cross. It was 
and seeing a group of officers approaching we ; ; 
aoe very innocent question. sitting v at © 
turned our glasses on them, and had just f : ‘ ie. 
: ‘ id eet) Aren't you going to giver a cigarette 
singled him out when a scuffle took place, and Dicl : 
: . : IcK 
immediately a man was thrown into the road. me ' ee . 
n Suen tT? ' , ad hi Dick ‘somewhat sulkily)—If I n't 5 
As he rose, Gen. Pradillo, who had knocked him , s ie 
; ie Ma : . et ae help yourself—as usual. He . e 1 
down, struck him again and again in the face . mie ; ‘ 
os : 7, meerschaum, only take care of 
as he pressed him up against a carriage. Then ss aaa 7 : 
‘ . a Doily—Dick! Asif I could smoke that ug 
I saw President Diaz reach forward and, touch- ,, ) °.., as ; 
black thing. It would spoil the shape 


ing the General on the shoulder, tell him to 
desist. The unfortunate man, half-dead, was 
taken in charge by the police, and the President 
resumed his walk to the Pavilion, as calm and 
collected as if nothing had happen 


greeted with cheers by the 


i. He was 





few who had seen 


Dolly—Dick, you're just horrid this morning 
Now give me a cigarette—one of those 1 
gzold-tipped ones—and don't be nasty and cross 
Dick (passing over his case resignedly}—Keey 
/ it up. Now I want to read the paper, so te 
[+ me what you want. You didn’t come in here 
/ just for the pleasure of my company. 
/ Dolly—Oh, Dick, you know I like to have 




















» the KS 
()} Dick 
President Diaz. 

ee aaa ars - as Dick Play 
what occurred, for so quickly was it over that 

we hardly realized that we had witnessed f 

in event which might have had a _ tragic I this rT 
ending and changed this now  peacefu nz, and I’ ivingt 
country into a scene of s I am quite Dick—O now I see what ¥ re dr gat 
sure many foreigners breathed a sigh of relief No, Dolly, I ve hanged if I It’s s 5 
when it was found the would-be murderer was rid - 

i Mexican, for otherwise much_bad feeling Dolly ‘entrea gz ) Dick, vou ght 
would have been aroused. I had k as We 

it the man’s face when pressed Dick ‘sulkily'—How you want 
back of the carriage. He was a Dollv—Only the k Kt kers—I've got a 
fellow, with bronzed skin and a shock head of the rest And your VY ones it me so beau 
ng black hair: quite a young man, who, poor fully 
creature, has paid dearly for his moment of 1 1 Kr they 
madness. The wires will have long ere this nd, dear yr. I happer 
carried to you the news of his terrible death by 
the knives of his countrymen. I'm going to use t 

A few hours before this terribly tragic ending i ones if 1 
the Zocalo, on which fronts the palace where 1 of you, DICK I can't 
he was confined, was filled with an immense possibly wear those, and—and your new es 
crowd, as it had been also the previous night, suit my complexion s« 
drawn thither to see the magnificent illumina- Dick—Hang your complexion Vo yout K 
tions and fireworks. Precisely at eleven on I thought of that when I chose the t 
the night 12 15th the Liberty Bell was rung Dolly (with persuasion)—Go a play tennis~ 
by the President, who stepped out on the Do, there’s adear boy. You know y va 
balcony to speak the magic words of the vigorous exercise. Let have ¥ 

Gr which were spoken first by Hidalgo (finishes in a whisy 
just eighty-seven years ago. {s the Pre Dick t is, Dolly s 
sident pulled the rope a beautiful electric this sill) ut a story 4 
star shone out around the bell, with a asingle ng now that I can pr rly ca 
picture of Hidalgo above it. I thought own. I'm getting fairly sick of it. a ts ‘ 
as I saw the President on the balcony waving mean of you, forI can't aliate by using any 
the flag of Mexico, how easy it would be for thing of yours. 
any enemy to shoot him, for like all great men Dolly (sweetly}— You Know that ¥ i 
he has enemies, and many of them. It will be | always have anything of n Dick 
a good thing for Mexico if he is spared to her Dick (sarcastically)—What ge sity 
people, who are enjoying under his rule along talking about clothes. It wou \ é 
term of peace. do for me to work up & sensation appearing 

I must not close without a word of the half-clad in your ball-dress or tHe 
**Rurales,” who make their appearance in the | your bathing-costume. There must be some 


city only twice in the year, viz: May 5 and 


September 16. They were originally bandits, 


7 


H. W. Jakeway 


NIGHT 


The Autograph B 





ook of Blue. 


October Ladies’ Home Journal. 


She gave him her book to write ir 
Her autograph book of 1 
And she said Write it straigt ow, To 
And something nice and tr 
Stify and squarely he wrote a line 
For his ieen with the eyes of blue 
Proudly, and signed it Tommy 
Maggie, I love yo é 
A yout ime from a ege 
A student grave and wise 
IIe looked at the little old a wral 00k 
He looked at her true blue eyes 
And he scrawled, with cynica g 
In the old, old book of t 
Of the folly of love, a signe 








mouth. 
Dick—If you will make a man of yourse 


don't see what you want with a pretty mout} 





Dolly (in much dudgeon)—I’m not a man 


won't be called a man. 
Dick—Beg pardon. t 
enough —still, I thought you meant it. 


The i 


chat with you, 


Dick (dryly)\—Yes, I quite 





positively embarrass me with your sister 




















appropriate. 





1 was fee 





m1 


affection. Out with it now. Is it mone ] 
sO 

Dolly — No— it’s not money. (Coaxingly 
You're not going ov Ss morning, are y 
Dick? 

Dick—Not going out Course I an I b 
I'm going to lose such a fine day as this 

Dolly (anxiously)— What are you goingt 








one in the family to preserve the sense of the 


but President Diaz offered to pay them well if Dolly (in despair)\—But what am I to d 
they would join the regular army, and now Mother won't let me buy respectable things, s 
they form a sort of mounted police who keep I have to borrow yours. 

\ - 


order in the country parts. They are a fine 
body of men, mostly farmers’ sons, few of the 
Mounted on black 


horses, with their charro suits and large som 


original band being left. 


breros, they are most picturesque. The ofticers’ 
saddles area mass of silver and gold, while 
their charro coats are embroidered in the same | at 
precious metals. 
with gold or silver trimmings, and often cost 
five hundred dollars. The people look forward 
to seeing them, and they are certainly well 
worth looking at. MARGARITA. 
Mexico City, Sept. 17, "97. 


Their sombreros are heavy 


**May I ask,” said the stranger, ‘* what that 


party of men is?” ‘Certainly,” replied Der- 


Dick 
Dolly 
Dick 
Dolly 
the 


Dick 


Dolly 
Dick 


Dolly 


Dick 


ringer Man; ‘it’s a vigiiance committee. Ef! door), 


great lot of Christmas toys and Christmas tree 
ornaments? Certainly. 
pose a man can sell people Christmas things in 
July without getting them tipsy, do you? 


Well, you don’t sup- | ° 


you happP@@® to think of it, you might ask me Dolly 

| ag'in in fifteen or twenty minutes.” ‘ Will it : 

be something else then?” ‘* Yep; coroner's what? 

jury.” — Washington Star. Dick 
To Jobber—Seems to me your charge for 

liquor for customers is enormous. Traveling Dolly 

Salesman—You sent me on the road with a Dick 


Dolly 


I think the best way 


(eagerly)—And you w 


You would, wouldn't you, D 


would De for me 


to give you my tailor’s address. 


ould pay the Oiils. 


ck 


I can fancy myself. 
(returning to the attack afte e 
clock)—But you will let me u 


know what? Oh, you are suc 


Stop it. Go away a 


moment's peace. 


(springing up)—Then 


(resignedly)—Anythin 


as you clear out. 


(joyfully) 





h a dear boy, Dick 


nd let me have a 


I may 


gz you like, as long 


You're a perfect darling. I'd 
kiss you if you hadn't got a pipe in your mouth. 


I'll try and survive (as she runs to the 


I say, Dolly! 
(looking back from 


I've got my camera r 


Would you? Why? 


Back view, you know 
you some idea how you look. 


Miserable wretch 


Well, 


the door) 


ready. I'd like to 


take a shot at you before you go. 


. I'd like to give 
(Laughs wick 


edly and buries his head in the newspaper.) 


( Exit.) 


Breaking Engagements. 


ustifiable to break off an en 


66 S IT ever . 


rement? 


gag isa problem discussed by 


several! ladies in one of their own peri 
odicals. Mrs. Sarah Grand thinks that 
Zirl may take more cense in jilting, ‘* for 


nen get on pretty comfortably with quite in 


























fey wor ° ; 
erior women.” Indeed, aman is apt to make 
the best. and the woman the worst. of what 
n not be mended. Mrs. Joseph Parker justly 
re rks that the wise thing is to know al] 
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Say, Midas, 
you'd be right 
like, wouldn't 
Midas, solemnly 


ten-foot pole 





**Did you ever notice the queer, rotary ges 


ture Mr “Chilk vot alwavs makes when his wife 


rings for the butler “Yes; vou see, he used 
to be a motorman before he went to the Klon 


dike.” — Detroit Free Press. 


Miss Chatter—I knew you would be here t 
day to see sister. Mr. Cudler (interrog)—Intu 





tion Miss Chatter—No—observation You 
always appear on the same day that Ethe 
refuses onions at dinner Judae. 


Little Clarence—Pa, what is a “sad wag? 
Mr. Callipers-- That is the old-fashioned name 
forad a foo the kind of a fellow that is 
always wanting to tell you a funny story about 
something that happened out at Oma-ha-ha-ha 


Preck 
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STEAMSHIP SAILINGS. 


MEDITERRANEAN 


The winter sailings of the North German Lloyd 
and Hamburg-American Lines to the Mediterranean 
(Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa and Egypt) are arranged, 


also special cruises. 
and Southern Resorts 


BERMUDA °"“rorinte Nzeney 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


steamship Agent - 


North German Lloyd Services| 


MEDITERRANEAN 

New York, Gibraltar, Naples, Genoa, 4 
K. Wm, II. ..Oct.9 Werra. Nov. 27 
kms Oct. 16 Fulda. Dec. 4 
Werra....... Oct. 23) Ems Dec. 18 
Fulda Oct. 30K, Wm. IL. Dec, 30 
K. Wm. II Nov. 13 


ENGLISH CHANNEL 

New York, Southampton (Lendon) Bremen 
Stuttgart....... Oct. 7 Karlsruhe Oct. 21 
Barbarossa Oct. 14 Koenigin Luise....Oct. 28 

New York, Southampton (London) Bremen 
Trave. Oct. 12. K,Wm.derGrosse..Qct. 26 
Lahn.. Oct. 19 Saale. Nov. 2 

New York, Cherbourg (Parts), Bremen 
Spree, Oct. 16; Havel, Oct. 23; Aller, Nov. 13. 


Barlow Camberland, 72 Yonge Street, Toronto. 


International Navigation Co.’s Lines 


NEW YORK—SOUTHAMPT‘ ee = Paris) 
St. Paul. Oct. 6 St. Paul....Oct. 27 
St. Louis... .Oct. i3\ 10 St. Louis...Nov. | 10 
Paris Oct. 20) A.M. | Paris . NE” A.M. 
R NEW STAR bhp 
NOORDLAND ..... Wednesday, Oct. 6, noon 
FRIESLAND. Wednesday, Oct. 13, noon 
International Navigation Company = —__ 
Pier 14, North River. Office. 6 Rowling Green. NY. 


BARLOW OUMBHRLAND, Agent 


72 Vonge Street, Lorente 


EAN LAKE 


Tourist TICKETS 


Local Ati ports of the 


world 


RK. M. WELVILLE, Cor, Toronts ad Adelatde 
Opp. General P.O. ° 


RIVER 

















Anecdotal. 


A man started in the livery stable business 
the other week, and the first thing he did was 
to have a big sign painted representing himself 

“Ts that a good 
of an enquiring 


holding a mule by the bridle. 
likeness of me?” he asked 
friend. ‘‘ Yes—it is a perfect picture of you: 
but who is the fellow holding you by the bridle?” 


Sergt. Robinson, in his Bench and Bar, re 
lates that, in a case of nuisance, the judge 
length, giving an 
and the 


summed up at portentous 
elaborate definition of the 
various elements that were required in proof 
of it, and concluded by expressing a hope that 
the jury had understood the points he had sub- 
mitted tothem. ‘‘Oh, yes, my lord!” said the 
foreman. ‘* We are all agreed that we never 
knew before what a nuisance was until we 
heard your lordship’s summing-up.” 


offence 


A lawyer, having some papers to be signed 
by an old Irish lady, went to her house one 
morning for her signature. On his arrival he 
requested her to sign her name “here,” 
eating the spot. ‘* Och,” said she, with a bland 
smile, ‘‘ you sign it for me. For sure since I 
lost me glasses I can’t write.” *‘* Well, how do 
you spell your name, Mrs. S.?" ‘ Martha, 
dear,” she cried to her daughter, ‘‘come here 
directly an’ shpell me name for the gintleman, 
for sure since I lost me teeth I can't shpell a 


word.” 
* 


The Bishop of Worcester, England, once had 
occasion to travel through Banbury by rail. 
Being desirous to test and at the same time to 
encourage the far-famed industry of that town, 
he beckoned to a small boy and enquired the 
price of the celebrated buns. ‘* Threepence 
each,” said the boy. The bishop thereupon 
handed him sixpence and desired him to bring 
one to the car, adding: ‘‘And with the other 
threepence you may buy one for yourself.” The 
boy shortly returned, complacently munching 
his Banbury, and, handing the threepence in 
coppers to the bishop, exclaimed: ** There was 
only one left, guv’nor.” 


Conan Doyle tells a story of a friend of his 
who had told that there is a 
skeleton in the cupboard of every household, 
no matter how respectable that household may 


often been 


be; and he determined to put this opinion to a 
Selecting for the subject of his 
experiment a archdeacon of the 
church, the censorious 
critic had never breathed a word, he went to 
the nearest postoftice and despatched this tele- 
the * All is 


practical test. 
venerable 
most 


against whom 


gram to reverend gentleman: 


discovered! Fly at once!” The archdeacon 

disappeared and has never been heard of since. 
* 

In an article on the Longest Reign, Mr. 


Justin McCarthy recalls an anecdote of Lord 
Brougham. At party a lady 
asked him who was the best speaker in the 


a dinner once 


House of Lords. Brougham was silent for a 
moment, and then replied, ‘Lord Stanley, 
madam, is the second best.” But a similar 


At one of his 
Chancellor 


story is also told of Bismarck. 
the 
asked by one of his guests which plenipoten 


Parliamentary soirees was 
tiary who had attended the Congress of Berlin 
he deemed to best. “I 


the best,” replied the Prince 


be the don't know 


about with a 
humorous smile, ** but Iam quite certain that 


Lord Beaconsfield was at the 


. 


least next best.” 

William Waldorf Astor recently entertained 
a company of aristocratic people at tea in his 
ottices on the The 
Duchess of St. Albans, the Duchess of Bucking 


Thames embankment. 


ham, Lord Iveagh, the Bradley-Martins, and 
other notables, including the Duchess of Cleve 
land, were present. Mr. Astor was showing 


the Duchess of Cleveland the principal features 
of the building, and pointed out with great 
peide the marble-and-malachite staircase which 
leads to the second floor. ‘ Ah, yes,” said her 
far finer than mine at 


Battle Abbey, where the steps are so dread 


Grace, “itis very fine 


the marks left by the spurs of 


the old knights! 


fully spoiled b; 


Burger's Secret, by A. Conan Doyle, appears on 


pages four and five of this issue. It is his latest 
story, and we publish it in 
Canada. It will be followed by stories by Justin Me- 
Carthy, M.P., Gertrude Altherton, Grant Allen, and 
such a series of original short stories as were never 


bought the right to 


before published in a Canadian paper. 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto | 


| down by the bridge. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





ee 


Between You and Me. 





AST week there came a little word, 
which, like the spirit of the Good 


Book, said ‘‘Come,” and such a 
little word never invites. vainly 
when it adds “to Niagara.” It was 


a bit of a rush, a wild scurry over 
| proofs and packing up, and the luggage had to 
fit into a bicycle bag, so no matinee hat was of 
its company. But, after all, we managed to 
get away by the evening train, and in due time 
reached that region of country which was 
being painted carmine by the pyrotechnic 
artists, under the inspiration and support of 
the old Grand Trunk, which, when it gives a 
picnic, goes in for the thing in generous aban- 
| don, and for a little time after the train had 
puffed and grunted into quiet old Niagara Falls 
town we thought we must have been shunted 
unawares into some dusky Midway Plaisance. 
There were bands and acrobats, and balloons, 
| and tents, and booths, and crowds, and bicycles 
clustered like flies on sugar around the great, 
trim, steel-arch bridge, which was in varied 


drapings of flags, and spic and span new and | 


clean roadways, and across which the multi- 
tude surged in endless streams. Underneath 


was the roaring torrent, blushing in a dozen 


shades, from blood-red to palest pink, as the | 
faded, fed by | 


calcium lights burned and 
gnome-like, shadowy personages on the river's 
brink. The vast span of the silver-gray 
bridge, leaping from the rocks on each bank, 
and holding the Land of the Maple and the 
country of Old Glory firmly together, was dark 








The New G. 7. R. Bridge at Niagara, 


and mysterious, as the red lights tried to out- 


line its many massive girders and lit up the | 


flags, the passing trains overhead, and the 


people, clustering in swarms on the footways | 


and peering over the hand-rails. Far up the 
river, where the mellow roar of the great 


| good-byes, and a sleepy 


cataract boomed ceaselessly, was a fairy scene | 


—lights floating on the river's rushing foam; a 
tiny steamer, creeping like a beautiful dream, 
and glowing with powerful radiance of brilliant 
calcium lights, now and then leaving one rock- 
ing on the water till there reached a luminous 
string far up the mad tide. Then the Falls 


themselves flashed into weird new loveliness, | 


flushed with red, dancing into unearthly violet, 


then tumbling into a tumultuous rush of queer | 


phosphorescent amber and green, as if all the 
imps from all the Hades had struck all the 
matches since creation on Niagara’s rocky 
wall. They slipped, and jumped, and crept, 
and then, giving themselves up to the in- 
evitable, leapt, shuddering, into the blackness 
of the rapids and hid away. The imaginative 


folks held their breath and looked ; the grosser | 


sort said it wasn’t so much after all. 


Trust | 


Niagara for exposing any littleness of soul | 


which mortals sometimes succeed in concealing. 
They got their greatest work in on that dear 
little Fall known as the Bridal Veil, did those 
gnomes of the lamp down below. 
turned her into a veil of fire, and one thought 
of a Hindu suttee; or a veil of pale green that a 


How they | 


mermaid might have worn to her nuptials | 
among the coral reefs; or a delicate, lovely 
amber veil that might have shrouded Luna 


when first she peeped around the corner of the 
bran-new earth at Sol; or a violet veil, that 
awesome thing which would do for the bride of 
Death! 


We shall- not in a hurry forget the | 


Bridal Veil Fall the night the bridge was 
opened, 
* 
The crowds down the river were not to be 


borne, after these visions and thoughts, so to 
bed, in a bedroom very nei heaven; but the 
slumber song of the mighty water-mother came 
mellowly up to one’s ears, and there is no lul- 
laby like it! It different in the early 
morning, roaring at one, ** Waken, sleepy head, 


was 


come out and see what a September sun can do 
Niagara.” And 
diamonds and opals hanging in mid-air, anda 


with there was a mist of 
gracious rainbow swung around Luna Island, 
and the Bridal Veil as white as snow hanging 
out all dripping and glistening in the low yellow 
light. 


the sky-parlor, with its sloping ceiling and its 


And it was short work we made of it, in 


maddening mirror that made one leer like a 
Bacchante, or scowl like a Fate, and had con 
tortions and skewgees innumerable. But the 


sky-parlor was beautiful with the hospitality 
of a kind heart, and far be it from Lady Gay to 
with anything in it, 
glass that made her look like 


even a looking 


quarrel 


Dufferin Cafe and a 


long look at the place I love best in all America, 


Breakfast in the cooi 
for the bicycle, and the row and racket 
There, all day long, the 
bands played the Geishaand the peopleswarmed; 


and ho! 


old gentlemen shook walking-sticks at retreat 
ing trolley cars which carried off their father 
less families and left papa on the platform with 
a fistful of tickets ; old 
ductors, upset their lunch-baskets and chivied 


ladies addled the con 
their offspring; the sailor-boy came out on the 


slack wire and did marvelous feats; the acro 
and that glorious gon- 
dola merry-go-round coined and the 
Grand Trunk paid for it all. There were lords 


for a day 


bats tumbled swung: 


money, 


and ladies, stopping over and 


impression of Canadian 
summer life as delightful as it was 
mistaken. There were Indian families with 
pigeon-toes, and German families with much 
lager and good nature, and Irish fami- 
Kies who obstinately refused to be _ enter- 
tained, and bicycles which wormed a risky way 
through the crowds and navigated the rutty 
and dusty road from the Clifton to the Bridge ; 
and riders who rolled in six inches of dust and 
were carried off for dead, but being plentifully 
sluiced with water, got enough dust out of 
their throats and nostrils to breathe, and 
straightway grabbed for their wheels and rode 
off, dripping and ungrateful. And there was 
all day long no end to it, until one was glad to 
creep into a corner of the Church of England 
ladies’ refreshment booth and be served with 
delicious sandwiches and tea and lemon-pie by 
a sweet woman, when darkness had fallen 
| on the turmoil. 


carrying away an 


* 

How many flights of stairs we climbed to get 
to a pretty little perch of an observatory on the 
| top of the big house on the hill, where that kind 
host, the late Dr. Ferguson, used to live, I don’t 
| say. It was dark as Erebus when the man from 
South Africa and I set out to find that big 
| house, and only the thought of the observatory 

and the fireworks nerved us for a sort of blind- 
fold ramble through unknown country. Now 
being assured by a small girl in a muslin 
hat and much haste that it was only 
ja little bit further. then making a _ raid 
on a peaceful party in a flower garden, 
to have our drooping energies revived by 
the assurance that it was ‘just around the 
corner,” we at last came upon the Mecca of our 
stumbling pilgrimage and took to the roof in 
short order. Why do people tell one solemnly 
that fireworks are to begin at eight, and then 
arrange to set them offat nine? Probably that 
one may have a jolly chat on an airy roof-top 
and drive a South African crazy with ques- 
tions. Bang! there goes the first one, piercing 
the sombre sky with gold and bursting into a 
crowd “of tumbling stars. Fast and furious 
they come, now a bouquet, now a golden rain, 
now a sputtering, hissing, bad-tempered, snap- 
pish lot; there, up on the very top of the 





bridge, rolls a luminous train of engine and | 


coaches, fire are the wheels and changing fire 
the upper structure. Fancy the giddiness of a 
lavender engine, with a pink smoke-stack and 
green wheels! 4 Then with a great rush, from 
| the other side of the rapids mounts a fire 
balloon, and a trapeze, from which slowly un- 
winds some gleaming thing that waves and 
floats. It is an immense Old Glory, in dimpling 
jets of fire, stars of fire, stripes of fire, and 
a cheer that made the pretty flag shake 
and quiver as it hung from the trapeze. The 


crowning piece was upon us when from the | 


whole parapet of the bridge a mighty Niagara 
of fire began to pour. The water was sparks of 
gold, the mist was smoke, golden-tinted and 
luminous. Down fell the yellow’ torrent, 
gleaming, wonderful! And after that the 
Deluge! And after that the railway station, 
woman saying bad 
things of the train that stopped at every station 
and took a midnight sleep at Hamilton; and 
after that a quiet station, a kind brakesman, 
adusty wheel, and Lady Gay and her shadow 
speeding home up Jarvis street, too sleepy and 
too tired to care that it was nigh three o'clock 
in the morning. LADY GAy. 


——-—__-__--- te 
Not That Kind. 
Life. 
CSTANAWs, 





2 


Rien 


| matter of clothes I had ever known. 
met her at the sea-shore, didn't you?—Petit | 





There should have been a frontispiece depicting 
the author holding the scales of Belief with 
even hand, and not so much as the least de- 
pression of his left eyelid. There is pathos in 
some of the ghostly stories, but in others 
humor; and it may be fancy (suggested 
perhaps by so much ghost-seeing), but in 


the latter case we seem to recognize a 

more sympathetic treatment. . . . The 
; 

eld ghost stories, he admits, are more 


dramatic than the new ones; they are also 
more spiritual, though, strange to say, St. 
Augustine seems to have reproved this ten- 
dency: ‘‘If the dead could come in dreams,” 
he says, ‘“‘ my poor mother would no night fail 
to visit me. Far bethe thought that sheshould 
by a happier life have been made so cruel that 
when aught vexes my heart she should not 
even console in a dream the son whom she 
loved with an only love.” The general impres- 


_Was that a ghost was a ghost, and meant busi- 

ness; he did not come merely to overturn the 
furniture, but to revenge his wrongs or (though 
it must be confessed more rarely) to pay his 
debts. In very few instances only did he come 
for what we all want him for, to assure us of a 
Hereafter. 7 





Correspondence Coupon. 





The above Coupon MUST accompany every grapho 
logical study sent in. The Editor requests corres 
pondents to observe the following Rules: 1. 
Graphological studies must consist of at least six 
lines of original matter, including several capital 
letters. 2. Letters will be answered in their order, 
unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor's 
time by writing reminders and requests for haste. 
8. Quotations, scraps or postal cards are not studied. 


sures unless accompanied by coupons are not 
studied. : 


Maup T.—This is a decided and strong-willed 
person, with good energy, some practical common 
sense, a constant will, and a somewhat erratic im- 
pulse. Is not very hard to please nor likely to try 
very hard to please others. Good material, needing 
discipline and refinement, and to exercise discretion. 
| A rather fine promise. 


Norpica.—You see, it was a trifle late for ‘‘ next 
week's issue!" You are sweet-tempered, hopeful, 
| and a trifle ambitious, rather apt to attach too much 
importance to externals and wish to make a good 
impression. You are very adaptable and sensitive 
to beauty and all the refining inflvences: have some 
sense of humor and are truthful and honest. Lady 
| Gay sends her love to you. 
sake enthusiastically. There are some clever and 
gracious touches in your handwriting. 

MERLE.—This is the very earliest; in plain Eng- 
lish, you just took your turn. 
pendent and dashing study, showing much force and 
energy, good courage and some prejudice. You 
judge too hastily, and maybe are too touchy and apt 
to take offence. You have no patience with plod- 


word. The tendency is rather pessimistic than 
buoyant; affection warm and sequence of ideas 
good. An interesting person and probably clever. 

THISTLEDENE.—A quick, magnetic. sometimes irri- 
table and high-strung person ; tenacious and of con- 
stant and sometimes ambitious effort. You ought to 
soar—you surely want to. You don't waste much 
sympathy, and your opinions are very firm; your 
method is fine, sense of order good; you have sharp 
moments, when you can rake a person over the 
coals. I don't think you have a great stock of 
patience; you are honest and not much of a diplo- 
mat. Culture and refinement are shown. You 
should be living rather above the commonplace, 
Eh? 

A. PARKDALE MAMMA.—There is but little fault to 
be found with the general bent of your study. A 
tritle of waste, which may be in overrating matters 
relating to yourself, and a tendency to idealize. 
Writer is not very romantic nor susceptible; enthu- 
siasm and self-assertion are shown. You do not 
reason closely nor arrive easily at conclusions. On 
the whole a bright and emphatic sort of nature, fond 
of sy npathy and apt at talk. There is some enter- 
prise, refinement, conservative leanings, and a rather 
superior nature generally. I do not think a big 
undertaking would scare you, and you carry it out 
well. 





Good Blood and Sound Muscles. 


Scott’s Emulsion 
strength-producing food. It removes that feel- 
ing of utter helplessness which takes possession 
of one when suffering from general debility. 


en 


““T will work night and day to make you 
happy,’ he said. ‘* No,” she answered thought- 
fully, ‘don’t do that. Just work during the 
day and stay at home during the night.” 


Newly-made Widow—Ah! no one can take 
John’s place. 
my heart. Friend (brightly)—But you know 
= 7 say—there is always room at the top. 
—Puck. 


Englishman (on tour in 
prehensively)\—Do you pull teeth without 
pain? Arizona Dentist (reassuringly)—Sartin, 
stranger. (Then to assistant with club)—Stun 


him, Bill. 


He—When I first met my wife, I thought she 
was one of the most economical women in the 


Journal Pour Rire. 


‘* There's that pretty Miss Smart.” ‘‘ Yes. I 
understand she has just given Richer the 
mitten.” ‘‘ It was worse than that. 


glove.”—Harper's Monthly. 











“Say, bill, didn’t you say that matches were | 
made in heaven?” 
“Why, yes.” | 
- . | 
* Well, yer can’t fool me on the smell of that | 
one.” | 
-- = 
Dreams and Ghosts. | 
James Payn in London News | 
: ‘ ee wht wy | 
Dreams and Ghosts is a promisi ae ee 

‘ ane 
book, and when the author is - idrew | 


Lang we have naturally still greater hopes of 
it. Itisa volume, indeed, with which nobody, | 
whether a believer in the supernatural or a | 
sceptic, can be disappointed, for the whole | 
question is treated dispassionately and is left 
to be settled by the reader, who pays his money 


(or obtains the work by that other 


‘ 


‘cirenlating 


medium,” the library) and takes his choice. 


Wild West. ¢ a 
oath without | H. & C. BLACHFORD 


She—You | 


: She did it | 
| so emphatically he thought it was a boxing: | 


sion, however, in old days (or, rather, nights) | 


4. Please address Correspondence Column. Enclo- | 


She loves your name- | 


It is a very fine, inde- | 


ders and are apt to give them a touch of a sharp | 


is a blood-making and | 


I loved him from the bottom of | 
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Protection... 


| Soft little slippers, for the soft little feet ; 


Patent leather ties, stylish and neat; 


The business shoe, impossible to beat ; 
Broad sole comfort shoes, a regular treat, 


We have them all—but don’t ask us to guar- 
antee any patent leather. 


All other shoes we 
sell we can guarantee, but patent leather is 
3 


uncertain. We buy only the best, and can 
simply give you the assurance that you can 
find no better. 





AIGH CLASS 
SHOES. 


88 YONGE ST. 
















“Palmam qui meruit ferat.”’ 


~ For 75 Years 
Chickering 


Pianos 


| have borne the palm of supreme 





excellence in musical art manufac- 
iture, and to-day they are better 
ithan ever. They cost more to 
purchase at the outset, but as they 


give more satisfastion from the 


first and outlast all others, they 
form the best possible investment 


No other firm is so worthy of 
bearing the motto, * Pa/mam gui 


imeruit feral.” 
SOLE AGENTS: 


The Mason & Risch 
Piano Co, Limited 


32 KING ST. WEST 
TORONTO 











Home Helpers 


In more ways than one. We are helpers 


s 
& 
now in these a of housecleaning in the $ 
manner in which we clean the fi est lace 
curtains and clean or dye chenille cur 
e 


tains. You ought to know how well we 
do this class of work—it is so different to 
what you have been accustomed to. 
R. PARKER & CO. 
787-791 Yonge Street 
Branches—59 King St. W., 201 Yonge St., 471 
em St. W., 1267 Queen St. W., 277 Queen 


Phones—3037, 3640, 2143. 1004, 5098. 





| For Wheeling 
or Walking 


OUR SPECIAL LINES OF 


Ladies’ Bicycle Boots 


| Unapproached in comfort and durability, make 

| | ideal footwear for the wheel or road. 

| LATEST STYLES EATRA VALUES 
FROM $2.50 UP 





114 Yonge Street 


oleman’s 
Ce._ecenateo 
DAIRY, HOUSEHOLD 


AND FARM 


PROMPT GHIPMENT GUARANTEEO 


CANADA SALT ASSOCIATION 
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&% Taking up house for the first time we recommend in many cases the use of ue 
2 Squares made from our remnants of the best Brussels, Wiltons, Velvets and 
! . . ‘ . . * 
* Axminster Carpets. They give excellent satisfaction, look real well and cost 
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mm the many: X 
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* in seeing our beautiful stocks. 
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©. oeaepeanatnannan oe creceses 

O possess a beautiful home is the 

laudable ambition of every 

woman. We are all very susceptible 

to the influences of our surround- 

ings, and perhaps we do not give 

them sometimes as much credit as 

is their due for the power they exert over our 

lives and characters. ‘‘ Beauty,” says one, 

‘has been appointed by the Deitv to be one of 

the elements by which the human soul is con- 

stantly sustained.” The furnishings of a home 

and their arrangement are always a subject of 

interest to refined natures, and much thought 

and time are expended in accomplishing the 

best results in this direction. Ladies are con- 

stantly alive to the progress of art in house 
decoration. 

For drawing-rooms, beautiful shimmering 
silk brocade is the mode, par excellence, for cur- 
tains, draperies and wall hangings, and some 
very lovely patterns in rose and silver, green 
and silver, blue and silver, with an under effect 
of moire, are to be had. One of the finest draw- 
ing-rooms in the city has recently been furn- 
ished with some of this lustrous fabric in blue 
ind silver. There is also a very handsome 
plain brocade in Rose du Baray, and one in 
rich green, also with moire effect, having the 
ippearance of most expensive silk damask. 
Some less expensive but hardly less beautiful 
goods are seen in light striped silk brocade, 
Marie Antoinette mode. One of Toronto's lead- 
ing society ladies has recently had her drawing- 
fitted with this lighter fabric. For 
dining-rooms, libraries, halls, ete., some heavier 
reversible tapestries, reproductions of the pat- 
terns of old tapestries, after designs by Voisey 
ind Walter Crane, come in soft greens, rich 
terra cottas, and deep blues. These goods are 
ilso very suitable for furniture coverings. For 
bed-rooms, light-colored cretonnes, of patterns 
exclusive, are most in demand, and of 
great variety is available. Delicate 
camel color, amber, etec., the amber 
having decidedly artistic designs in blue and 
pink, and green and lavender. Two or three 
of these are most dainty and elegant, notably 

ie having light green ground with crocuses 
purple and yellow daffodils: 
. veritable poppy field, deep blue ground with 
tans and browns in poppies, daisies in shadow, 
thoroughly English in style; and still another, 
the “time-keeper,” the whole plant with the 
partially blown flower, pafticles of which are 
being scattered by an almost perceptible wind 
icross a field of pale cream. very 
indeed, of printing are in 


eee 


room 


really 
these a 
grounds, 


in light another 


Some tine 


specimens, English 
his line. 
fhe very 
snvece point, 
yround and real 
Venetian point 
and 


lace curtains is renais- 

filmy French (fudle 
border. A soft cream 
Brussels net 


newest in 
beautiful 
point 

with ground, 
net 
appro- 
pre 
orners, 


is delicate modest. Some Brussels 
with point de jean in border is also very 
Frilled curtains 


ready for bed-rooms. 


priate. muslin already 


vared are Cosy ¢ 


those delightfully inviting bits of hospitality, 
we of various designs and a variety of cover- 
ly silk 
tect to the foreground of brilliant, 
ishions And what 
this, that 


e found outside the rang 


nus, ma 





brocade of one tone to give 
luxurious 


> 


shall I say of cushions? 


Only no individual taste could well 
re of this ve urs differ 
ent coverings, from the sensible, practical Java 
cotton for the smoking-room or den to the 
beautiful, white and light-colored silk 
brocade, with garlands of roses and deep rich 

ind and frill of 


which seemed too dainty 


dainty 


greens, blues, etc.. none of 


altogether for use. 
How satisfying it is to possess(such is human 
human exclusiveness) 


selfishness, or some 





CHINA PAINTING... 


We have just received a full assortment of 

Lacroix colors and materials from Paris, and 

would advise all arti-t- and students to see our 
stock and prices. Write for Catalogue. 

THE ART METROPOLE 

3, Sand 7 Arcade, 


131 Yonge Street and 3, 4 Toronto 









hina AKC XIeS 
Care ushes ols &c 


Plants Roman Gold 


. ae 
a SS Ceramic Gold 


Sy Lactoixs Gold 
Pe EAL #4 KING STEAST TORONTO 


M R. DICKSON PATTERSON, R.C.A. 
.+- PORTRAIT PAINTER 
places his studio open to visitors on Fridays 
from 3 to 5 p.m. 


10 Elmsiley Place 
St. Joseph Street 


W. L. FORSTER 


° Has removed his studio to 
a4 King Street Weast, Manning Arcade 


Miss EDITH HEMMING . Artist 


Mintatures on Ivory and Porcelain 
Studio, 16 St. Joseph St., Toronto. Telephone 3746 


F McGILLIVRAY KNOWLES 


PORTRAIT PAINTING 
144 Yonge Street 


/ & 









IRESENTATION 
S) AADDRESSE 


DES! GNED AND ENGROSSED 

t72\-H - HOWARD 864 
stde, 53'KING ‘ST. EAST 
+ Y¥53 pT ORON TO 


The High Grade Art Studio. 
67 Confederation Life Building, Toronto 


Highest Awards at the Industrial Exhibition 
for Miniature and Water Color Work 
A well known physician in Chatham writes us: 
‘My wife is well pleased with the Sepia Picture on | 
Enameled Paper you did for her. 
work well done avd worthy both of commendation 
and rec ommendation. Thanking you for your excel- 
lent work.’ 
Our entire display as shown at the Exhibition is 
Ow at our studio. 
Inspection invited. 


Hours 2 to 5 p.m. 





true | 


jug, bon-bon 


artistic 


always floating around 


galleries well knows. 
constitutes him a very intelligent critic, while 
his kindly nature saves him from the bane of 
many critics, a nipping sarcasm and uncharit- | 
able 
has long been acknowledged, although not by 


but as a painter, 
faithfully characteristic canvases are at present 
in his studio, 
She thinks the | of its artistic arrangement. 


glistening, gleaming rays from behind pene- 
trating the interstices of the overgrowth of | 
foliage in the foreground, and glancing on the 


| 
3° | 


at large! Italian walnut inlaid with 


dignity of a room. 


with rich green plush, 


wall-panel. 
ful homes did space permit. 


the manager of Messrs. John Kay & Son. 


* 
artist indeed is 
entering sympathetically 
modes 


A cosmopolite 
Bruenech, 
nature's 
found. 


ferring them to canvas and carrying 


go to view them. 
folio of Mr. Bruenech. 
some exhilarating, breezy: 
tranquil; some stormy and boisterous; 
vitality and expressiveness. One a 
alert day, sunny and bright, 
Lawrence off the Percé Rocks, 
boat rowed idly about. A scene 
in the North Sea, whose gray 
slightly portends the coming 


some placid 


sky 


storm ; 


waters, responsive, quiver and ripple and break 
And yet 
Newfoundland 
nature, mother-like, is soothing 
wiping the tears of the 
troubled sky, and bridling the impetuous winds. 
one in the 
Jastedal 

extent. 
are 
and water. On 
Glasgow, 
with its dark sky, purple mist, energetic water, 
isa 


into foamy edges of white spray. 
another, on the banks of 
after a storm ; 
the disturbed waters, 
Two striking scenes of icebergs, 
Belle Isle, another the 
hundred miles in 
white creations 


straits of 
Glacier, five 
These calm 


square 
monumental 
very eftective between the sky 
the Clyde, Gratfell mountain below 
and wealth of foliage on the river's edge, 
very pleasing picture. But Mr. 
Norway, 
whose sublime surroundings he has several very 
excellent The peculiar 
found there are nowhere else to be seen. 
effect of a sun at midnight 


pictures, 


in the summer, from the middle of June until 
near the end of July, during which time it 
never sets, is most striking and unique. It is 


neither daylight nor dark. The lighting-up of 


the magnificent mountain peaks, which tower, 


into a blaze of bright- 
with 
must 
seems to dispense with a 


cathedral-like. to the sky, 
contrasting 
shadow, 


ness, so strongly 
of the ri 
Nature 
conventionalisms and give herself perfect free- 
Even the good old 
steady plays a freak, and instead of 
disappearing beneath the horizon, suddenly 
reconsiders his decision and retraces his 


be very 


hues wks in 


inspiring. l 
plan and action. 
going sun 


dom of 


steps 
ina circle. Two very impressive illustrations 
of this peculiarity of nature are to be seen in 
the pictures of the mountains in the Lofoten 
the midnight and the 
when the sun has set 
The 


weirdness 


Islands: under sun 
other later in the 


for about 


one 
season, 
three-quarters of an hour. 
former is a scene of grandeur and 
almost formidable: dark, disturbed 
gigantic cliffs, blue, of sombre hues, capped 

dark, perfectly cloudless sky. 


waters; 


a brilliant fame: 
ascending fumes 
figure of Me- 


One waits instinctively for the: 
lurid 
phistopheles, for a veritable home has he here. 
At least tradition implies, if 
tinctly that surroundings are fa- 
vored by him. If so, he should 


and the appearance of the 


it does not dis- 
state, such 


certainly 


remain in Norway. The other view of this 
same scene might be*one of the heavenly 
battlements, so strong is the contrast. 
The view of the taftsund = presents a 


great variety of coloring. Blazing peaks, snow- 
clad patches, some verdure, purple mists, are all 
in strong contrast to one another. Mr. Bruenech 
will, of our 
at his studio, 


going to Norway. 


welcome any readers 


almost 


we feel sure, 


and it will be equal to 


At Miss Bertram’s pleasant homeinSt. Vincent 
last Thursday and Friday ladies 
themselves of the kind 

large collection of beautifully de 


street, 
availed 


many 
invitation to 
view the 


corated china executed by her. The display 


contained many pleasing features. The arrange 
onsideration 


One 


ment of such articles is always a ¢ 
which helps or detracts from the display. 
with the very 
arrangement. The great 
objects painted indicated 
with the 
most of 


could not but be struck suitable 
artistic 
variety of the 
much industry and 
newest goods for decorative 
obtained at the 
cups 


and number 
and 
acquaintance 
purposes, 
Pantechnetheca. 
and 


hair-receiver, 


which were 
Vases, 


match-holders, 


plaques, pitchers, saucers, 
ink-wells, 
box, jew el-box, 


berry-dish, 


claret- 
perfume bottle, 
sugar-basin, bread-plate, olive-tray, 


vaseline-pot, cake-plates, dessert 
Great delicacy of coloring, 
composition and sympathetic treat 
ment characterized all the work. Miss Bertram, 


own artistic 


stud box, 


plates, tiles, ete. 


it is evident, has discovered her 
individuality, and we doubt not 


successful in communicating to others. 


will be very 


Many 


of the cups and saucers of the State Set were 


painted by her. She was a pupil of Mrs* 
Dignam in oils and of Miss Couen and Mr. 
Bischoff in ceramic art. 


In Mr. 0. P. Staples, art has a faithful and 


truly appreciative disciple, as a 
him very speedily discloses. He 
in his brain many fine 


conversation 


with has 


very truthtul conceptions, as many an 


ideas, 


amateur whom he has piloted around picture 


His keen artistic insight 


judgment. As an illustrator his talent 


to be remembered, 
Three very 


illustrating does he wish 
chietly of scenery. 


which itself bears evident marks | 
One is A Brook in | 


Rosedale, which is a sunlight effect, the | 
| 
| 


article of furniture you are perfectly sure can- 
| not become the general possession of the world 
ivory, 
| formed into taberets, cabinets, stools and other 
| novelties in very artistic and chaste designs, 
is quite fashionable and adds greatly to the 
A very serviceable screen, 
suitable for library or dining-room, is covered 
with a border of har- 
monious art velveteen some inches at the top. 
The very striking elegant Flemish tapestries, 
with plush border, constitute a very effective 
Much more might be said of all 
the wealth of beautiful goods to make beauti- 
For much of my 
information on these subjects I am indebted to 


Mr. G. 
into all 
and manifestations wherever 
He finds his delight in roaming over, 
and revellingin, nature’s choicest scenes, trans- 
them 
back to delight those less favored who cannot 
Many such are in the port- 
Among them marines, 
and 
all with 
breezy, 
on the Gulf of St. 
a fisherman's 
off Cape Ican 
frowning 
whose 


Bruenech de- 
lights perhaps more especially in the scenery of 
with which he is quite familiar, and of 


lights to be 


The 


for about five weeks 


the sombre 


rocks and pebbles of the brook. 


tinted, is in the foreground. 
are in striking yet harmonious contrast. 


though of immaturity and tenderness : 
* The holy spirit of the spring 
Is working silently.” 
when nature i 


The other of early autumn, 


preparing to fold away again her beautiful gar- 
ments of verdure underneath the winter snows: 


‘The melancholy days are 
year, 

Of wailing winds and naked woods, 
brown and sear.” 


Mr. Staples is at present engaged on a cattle 
composition near the Don, a late evening effect, 


catching the last rays of the sun. 


* 
Miss Hendershott of No. 2 College street, 
who purposes commencing her classes in 


ceramic art, has very many beautiful examples 
studio. 
beautifully decor- 
ated with pink roses and elegant gold decora- 
outlined 
a very artistically designed fish set 
painted in delicate sea-green, with dainty shells 
a fruit set in the new Marshal 
Undoubtedly the 
two most beautiful pieces are a tile decorated 
color- 
having a 
shaded background of grays and ruby. They 
treat- 
If a very pleas- 


of her 
Some handsome 


proficiency in her art in her 
jardinieres, 
tions ; a marmalade-pot in dark ruby, 
with pink; 


and sea-weed; 
Fry color; a head on china. 


with grapes, soft, ethereal, most delicate 
ing, and a group of yellow roses 
soft in effect, tender in 
in composition. 


are both 
ment, artistic 


very 


ing and attractive personality and proficiency 
Hendershott 
She is a pupil of Mr. 
Bischoff and is also a worker in oils and water- 


in her art ensure success, Miss 


will certainly succeed. 
JEAN GR 


colors. ANT. 





A Moonlight Ride. 


The pale moon smiled serenely 
Upon quite a loving pair, 

That glided softly. 
Thro’ the cool, refreshing air. 


wheeling 


His arm stole gently ‘round her, 

And the pale moon rather blushed; 
He whispered, * Dear, I love y« 

As she giggling, gurgling, gushed. 





The pale moon veiled her smiles ir 
A silvery 
Then reby lips pre 


As the loving cyclists kis-ed. 


cloud of mist, 
i ruby- 





No wonder wheeling’s plez 





Is it strang 
An evening wheel by 
With 


ze the girls ¢ 
moonlight, 
a kiss or two, or more 


Toronto, September, ‘97. 





After Many Years 





A Sufferer is Restored to Health and Strength. 


Could Not 
the Pulse 


Suffered From Weak Heart and 
Safely Watk Any Distance—How 
of Life Was Adjusted, 


l Freeholder. 


unwritten 


From the Cornwal 


The romance of facts of real life 
far exceeds the rich elaborations of ticti yn. A 
peep behind the scenes would furnish us with 
adequate proof that there is more of care, trial 
anxiety in human life 
We find many 


and severe than floats on 


the surface. whose experi- 


uated between 


ence has almost incessantly fluct 

health and sickness; little if any of this is 
obtruded upon the notice of the world, or 
breathed into human ear. You may secure 
the confidence of some of these sufferers who 


will rehearse to you a dark catalogue of pains 
and aches that are often ill understood by the 
friends and inadequately treated by the phy- 
sician. Thanks be to the mighty genius that 
discovered the now famous panacea for the ills 
to which humanity is subjected when suffering 
a shattered 
and 


from impov erisbed blood or 
Thousands 


neitve 


system. have ee are 


still using to the greatest advantage Dr. 


liams’ Pink Pills. They have passed the o a al 





in with ever in 


of experiment again and ag 
honor. The following 


who rescued 


creasing statement is 
from from 
permanent enfeetlement and distressing heart 
action: Mary Fisher of L: 
county, is a 
ago Miss Fisher 
and a distressing 


one was seeming 
township, 
About 
with 


sensation in 


incaster 


Glengarry maiden lady. 
ight vears 


weakness 


was seized 


the region of the heart. It was attributed to 
several causes, all possibly more or less true. 
They were overwork, exposure, etc. She was 


weak and the action of the heart was 
rapid. The 
» ailment nervous palpitation of 


certainly 


abnormally doctor in attendance 
pronounced the 
the heart, and 


ingly for two years. 


she received treatment accord 
At this stage she took to 
her bed, she For twelve months 
she lay receiving only domestic attention. 


was so low, 
She 
and was able to 
near L: 
where she 
took medicine for 
the end of this time she 


improved somewhat, however, 
be taken to a friend of hers 
village (Mrs. J. Hancy), 
medical attendance 

about three years. At 
safely venture to walk out, 
All this time she complained 


incaster 
Was under 
and 
could not even a 
short dist 
of her heart. About two years ago she 
taking Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
date she began what proved a steady 
tion of nervous energy. feiie 
In the improvement was marked. 
able by the summer to do as much work and 
walking as most ordinary women, and so satis- 
factory and apparently permanent is the cure 
that Miss Fisher has gone to her former home. 
Such are the unvarnished facts of a remarkable 
case. The malady tenacious 
and hard to fight. But the constant use of Dr. 
Williams’ Pink Pills wrought a 
change, which Miss Fisher's friends said might 
be profitably known to many others. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills cure by going to the 
root of the disease. They renew and build up 
the blood and strengthen the nerves, thus driv 
ing disease from the system. Avoid imitations 
by insisting that every box you purchase is 
, a wrapper bearing the full trade- 
‘liams’ Pink Pills for Pale People. 


ance. 
began 
this 
restola 


From 


xy the summer of 
She was 


was persistent, 


marvellous 
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‘* My friends,” exclaimed the eloquent min- 


| ister, ‘‘ were the average man to turn and look 


himself squarely in the eyes and ask himself 
what he really needed most, what would be the 
first reply suggested to his mind?” ‘A rubber 
neck!” shouted the precocious urchin in the | 
rear of the room; and, in the confusion which 
followed, the good man lost his place in his | 
manuscript, and began over again.— Puck. | 
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&=> If your digestive powers are deficient you need something 
ee to create ana maintain strength for the daily round 
of duties: 


Take the pleasantest of Malt Beverages— 


John Labatt’s Ale and Porter 


TRY 


They are Pure and Wholesome and will do you good. 
THEM. 


For sale by all Wine and Liquor Me rchants. 


Wholesale Depét: ~67 HOLBORN VIADUCT, LONDOR. 


SUBSTITUTION 


See you get Carter’s. 


CARTER’ 


The only perfect Liver Pill. 
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Little Liver Pills 
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NESS, TAN, REDNESS. OILINESS, and all other fa shes. Thes 
| 2 santas ray sage and beautify the comple as S on earth ca 
Wafers, 1 large boxea, $5: 5S ap, 50c 





H. B. FOU LD, 144 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. Sold so Draggiste Everyw here 
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A good many years ago, when orange marma a ADAMs: 
lade was first introduced into England, some of 7 x 
sich Uglies acivedtiand Weak ces puiadiadh ait ® TUTTI FRUTTI 
stitute for t er.” so says a Br ine AIDS DIGESTION 
m y + 
. 2 hire workingman’s wife. seeing sucl / sins f 
in advertisement in a shop wir low ‘ 4 a> 
to give the novelty trial. She bought atw 
pound jar. The next morning she entered the 
shop in a state of high indignation. Tum and all Blood 
= . ‘ : T) ' . red 
‘You old villun! she exclaime to tl Disorders ered: s 
’ en ’ enti vegetable treat 
grocer. *‘ What did you mean by selling n home. No knits 
that stuff I pretty nearly poisoned n : or plaster. Full particulars n or at off 
man with it. Write Det rhe Abbe Mur anan Sie 
‘How were tl asked e int t shor , = = 
keeper. 
‘How were that Didn't you say it were 
substitute for butter 
‘Well, j pivibinnet SF ianiaan 
of it to fry a bit of fish with, a s 
sick as we could be . 
- Absolutely 
Not a Miracle P 
: ure 
Rev hn Henry B ws, D.D s ‘ 
Ouilinn® on Gansine battens sa Always Uniform 
vorsting of Orie1 fancy by Occidental reas and 
The arned Oxford professor, Max Muller ‘ 
told me that he sked \ eka I 1 if Rar Reliable 
krishna, a grea Hindu reiligz s tea t cnew 
Sanskr 
The nswer at first Was evasive ut finally 
pee Ee You find all the good 
Vivekananda saik When Ramkrishna was aliti d f 
in the ule S al sce be tiful woman qu ities an = none o 
snbie detain’ Diiiad hemes ied tadeek Wied eek the bad baking pow- 
language.” der qualitiesin .... 
** Nonsense was Max Muller's re \ The 
only way to jearn Sanskrit is to get a grammar 
and a dictionary and go to work.” 
The Small Bo OF Again 
Harpers Mor 5 
Jimmieboy asian one seen his father oper 
ing a bottle of soda, highly charge i 1} 
stairs to his br er, recently me ‘ 
and witness a repetition of the event 
‘Hi, Buster,” he called, ** put on a bath-robe 
and your rubbers, an¢ mie wn. Pop's g 

















to open a bottle of soda-water 
The same lad on a rainy day 1 ng ag : 
started in to while the hours away Wig) ee eee eee . 4 
ber avo if K I I C 
the Encycloz adia Brith ca throus he wels. which s her weake me. 
‘Well, mv son.” said his father how ad I 1 @Aa ? new } relist f i 
you like it?” evel norsels, gave me intense pain at the 
* ; chest l was blown ou with wine Ne eI 
‘Pretty good,” was the answer. Algebra’s ht not s } Seca Peace 
. : . ‘ iS r aay i KR i e! 
slow, but alligators is bully. wad As Webi us 16 ik Goce fur & norte to he 
Se ee ee il live seems me mit 1 r the 
Flurries of Letters skill of doctors helped me his bac ne it 
cues was that 1 first read « é gels Sy1 
These letters! these pitiful, grateful letters and what it had done for so many pcor. suffe 
They come whirling in upon us by every mail, ing wemen. Absolutely wit! I 
all the year around, like successive snow flur- dence in it or hope from it, I ser M se 
ries. They cheer us, they sadden us. Yet we | Todd, chemist, Botchergate, for ‘ 
are glad to get them; for they reward us for deed, I hardly know what made me For 
labor done, and show us how great is the task as I have said, even the tales of others printe 
we have still to do. : in the book inspired me wit} exper 
I am penning these lines on a Saturday after tion for myseif Yet who can te how or 
noon, within three days of the end of the year, | When good may fall After taking the Syruj 
It is a time for memory and few words. So I | for a few days 1 was better—actually better. 
will quote you parts only of two short letters, My appetite came hack, and f dq lay easv and 
both from women, who always write better let- | Warm upon me Not long atterwarcs 1 was 
ters than men do. They tell more truth. able once more to go about the house lL never 
‘In September, 1872,” says the first, ‘* I was | looked for that in this world Had I known of 
nervous, low-spirited, and helpless. My appe- | Seigel’s Syrup fifty years ago what suffering I 
tite was gone, and after forcing down even the | should have escaped ! (Signed) Eleanor Bushby 
simplest meal, I had weight and pain at the | 71 Union street, Carlisle. October 20, Irs4 
chest. I also suffered much from flatulence, Alas! fifty years ago Mother Seigels Syruy 
and belched up a sour, sickening fluid. My | did notexist. They were dark days then con 
heart palpitated as if something within me| pared tothese. Yet these are dark ercugh to 
were lifting it out of its place. Time went on | many, the good Lord knows. And 1} des 
and I became extremely restless and nervous. , perate old disease, indigestion or dyspepsia, 
The slightest noise startled me, and made my | makes them sadder and darker, as in the cases 
heart throb and jump. The doctor gave me| of these two women. The Syrup is the ray of 
tonics to renew my strength, but they had no/ light because it cures when everything else 
effect. It was all I could do to walk, and in the | fails; and this article is written to nake the 
open air I was soon fatigued and exhausted. | light shine farther and far‘her till all sufferers 


In this condition I continued for eighteen years. | see it and take courage from it. 
You cannot imagine what that means! In 
Sadeauber, 1890, I first read about Mother 
Seigel’s Syrup, and began to use it. One bottle | 
gave me some strength, and my pains were | 
easier. I kept on taking it, and got stronger 





Toronto to New York—Through Sleeping 
Cars by the New York Central. 


Leave Toronto daily at 4.20 p.m. ly Canadian 


and stronger until I was quite well. (Signed)! Pacific, arrive Grand Central Station, cnly 
Mary Green, wife of J. Green, grocer and | station in New York, at 730 next morning. 
draper, Barwell, Leicestershire, Nov. 2nd, 184." | Leave New York daily at 730 pm., reach Te 

‘Ever since I was a girl,” says the second} rontoat 10.4548 m. next Gay. Thet mest through 
writer, ‘I have suffered trom bilious headache, | train service in Amenice is to be fourd where 
with vomiting after meals. As I grew older 1} you would naturally }\ ok for it, on * America's 
| became worse, being very weak and scarcely | Greatest Railrcad.” Write H. Parry, general 
ever free from pain. When 1 was forty I began agent, 308 Main street, Buffalo, for any infor 
to suffer from rheumatism in my shoulders and! mation. 
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“The father of us all,” as Beethoven rever- 
ently termed old Father Bach, had a hard time 
of it during the period of his sojourn on this side 


of Jordan. The cruel fate which had shadowed | 


him during his lifetime followed him to his 
grave. So forgetful were the Leipsicers of his 
grand services in the cause of musical art that 
they neglected even to mark the place of his 
burial. It was only a year or two ago that his 
remains were by accident discovered and un- 


ss otha : » re-interred by the | 7 : 
earthed, and respectfully re-interred bj | at which many of the parents of the pupils and 


descendants of the people who had failed to 
appreciate his worth whilst he was living. His 
troubles, however, do not seem to have ceased 
It is said that when his re- 
there were 


with his death. 
mains were recently unearthed 
unmistakable signs that his skeleton had been 
endeavoring to turn somersaults in the old 
casket, and it is vaguely hinted that the dis- 
turbances to his repose were caused by hap- 
penings above the sod which even the dead 
could not passively endure. We have all heard 
of the wife of the American mushroom-million- 
aire, who, upon patronizingly complimenting 





Gilbert, of Gilbert & Sullivan, upon the excel- | 


lence of his ‘‘musie,” enquired whether his 
‘friend Batch were still composing.” The 
ready response of the clever librettist, ** No» 
tnadam, my friend Batch is decomposing,” is 


also familiar to all students of musical history. | 


Stranger things than this, however, have re- 
cently taken place nearer home. A few days 
azo Messrs. Nordheimer, the well known local 
inusic dealers, received a postal card from a 
rural musie teacher ordering ‘‘ Box” Inven- 
tions. An examination of Bach's skeleton at 
this juncture would probably reveal an utter 
state of collapse. 


On Tuesday evening the Toronto Male Chorus 
Club held their annual meeting at the Club's 
new quarters in the Conservatory of Music, 
corner of College street and Queen street 
uvenue, and a large and enthusiastic gathering 
was the result. Mr. Brouse, the energetic 
president of the Club, took the chair. The 
treasurer's report, which showed a substantial 
surplus, was submitted, and from the hearti- 
ness evinced by the members in the evening's 
proceedings a most successful season is already 
assured the Club. The officers as re-elected and 
who will act for the coming season are as fol- 
lows: 

Mr. W. H. Brouse 
Mr. R. 8S. Gourlay 
Mr. C. A. Bogert 
Mr. E. P. Beatty 
Mr. W. E. Harper 
Mr. C. A. Ross 
Assistant Treasurer. Mr. J. Cc. Wedd 
Librarian ...Mr. E. C. Tyrell 
Committee—Mr. W. H. Blake, Mr. T. H. Litster, Mr. 
Graham Thompson, Mr. R. H. Greene, Mr. W., F. 
Robinson, Mr. KE. Wyley Grier, Mr. T. Bilton, Mr. 
H. Vincent Greene, Mr. A. 0. Beardmore and 
Mr. W. E. Orr. 
New music was distributed, and after a short 


President 

ist Vice-President 

2nd Vice-President 
Honorary Secretary 
Assistant Secretary 
reasurer 


rehearsal the members were shown over the 
commodious premises of the Conservatory by 
Mr. Barclay, its secretary, and many were the 
expressions of satisfaction at the beauty of the 
hall and the arrangements made for the com- 
fort of the Club. A limited number of new 
members will be received by the Club, Appli- 
cations should be sent in to Mr. W. J. MeNally, 
the conductor, 32 Sussex avenue, or to Mr. E.P. 
Reatty, the secretary, 15 Toronto street, before 
( Yetober 12 to be in time for enrolment. 
* 

The annual meeting of the Mendelssohn Choir 
was held at the Guild Hall, McGill street, on 
Monday evening last. There was a large at- 
tendance of members of the society. The elec- 
tion of officers resulted as follows: President, 
Mr. W. E. Rundle; vice-presidents, Mr. W. H. 
Elliott and Dr. Harold Clark; secretary, Mr. 
I’. H. Herbert; assistant secretary, Mr. R. J. 
Dilworth: treasurer, Mr. Harold Mason; as 
treasurer, Mr. A. S. Glasgow: com- 
mittee—Messrs. A. L. E. Davies, R. G. Kirby, 
Wm. Thompson, A. E. Huestis, G. H. Parkes, 
J. M. Sherlock, J. H. Willson, W. H. West, 
und A. S. Vout. The president announced to 
the society that the conductor, Mr. Vogt, had, 


sistant 


owing to the great pressure upon his time 
through his numerous teaching appointments, 
tendered his resignation as conductor of the 
chorus. After some discussion, a resolution 
was carried adjourning the meeting and the 
consideration of the resignation for one year. 
It was also decided not to give any perform 
ance this season. The hope was expressed by 
a number of speakers that at the end of a year 
Mr. Vogt might be able to arrange his engage 
ments so as to again take up the work of the 
choir. Much gratification was expressed on all 
sides at the splendid character of this year's 
applications for membership to the chorus 
which had been received, including most of 
the leading solo talent in the city not already 
enrolled as members. The treasurer's report 
showed a balance on hand of 5500, 
* 

The recital given in St. George's Hall on 
Thursday evening of last week by Mr. Harold 
Jarvis and the artists associated with him, 
o be a thoroughly enjoyable wnd 
Mr. Jarvis, who was in exce!] 


proved t 
artistic event. 
lent voice, sang with the expressiveness and 
breadth of style which have contributed in so 
great a measure to his popularity in this city. 
Che efforts of Miss Millichamp of Toronto were 
also much appreciated and liberally applauded 
Of special interest was the 
S. Hart, the tal 


by the audience. 
piano playing of Miss Ada E. 
ented loeal pianiste. Miss Hart played with 
marked success in her various selections, her 
technical skill and the artistic interpretation of 
hernumbers being muchadmired, particularly in 
the Schiitt Etude and the Leschetizky and Pade 
rewski compositions, Mr. Paul Hahn, ‘cellist, 
also appeared to advantage in several popular 
numbers, and the recital, which may be re 
garded as the first formal musical event of the 


TORONTO SATURDAY 


NIGHT. 








season, reflected most creditably upon all parti- ] work, has been elected conductor of the To- 


cipating in it. 
o 


A very enjoyable concert was given in St. 
Michael's cathedral on Tuesday evening last 
under the able direction of Miss Fannie Sulli- 
van, the successful conductress of mgisic at 
Our Lady of Lourdes. The programme pre- 
sented was of rare excellence and embraced a 
number of well rendered choruses by a well 
balanced choir, several artistically played organ 
solos by Mr. F. H. Torrington, selections by 
the D’Alesandro orchestra, and solos and con- 
certed numbers in which the following vocalists 
took part, viz.: Mrs. E. B. Clancey, Mrs. Mc- 
Gann, Misses Kennedy, Tymon, Warden, Grant, 
Millett,and Messrs. McMullen, Gendron, Gorrie, 
Taylor and Anglin. Mr. Kahnert’s zither solo 
and Mr. Hahn’s assistance as ‘cellist were also 


heartily appreciated. There was a large audi- | 
ence, and the thorough excellence of the event | 
| proved most creditable to Miss Sullivan and the 


performers who so ably rendered assistance. 
° * 
An open Musical Kindergarten class lesson 
was given on Tuesday evening of last week in 


| the lecture-room of the Presbyterian church, 


Bloor street, by Miss Evelyn Ashton Fletcher, 


other guests were present. With the approba- 
tion of leading Toronto musicians and such 
men as the directors of the New England Con- 
servatory, Boston, of the Cincinnati Conserva- 


tory, and other prominent musicians of the | 


United States, Miss Fletcher is justified in the 
claims made for her method. During last 
season and this, several classes have worked 
with excellent results at the Metropolitan 
School of Music, Toronto. Parents and others 
interested are recommended to investigate the 
merits of the system which combines to a 


remarkable degree simplicity and thoroughness. 
+ 


under his exclusive management the following 
foreign artists: Mr. Lewis Campion, the great 
English basso; Sig. Arturo Marescalchi, bari- 
tone, late of the Adelina Patti Opera Company: 


prano; Mary Louise Clary, the celebrated con- 
tralto; William H. Rieger, tenor; Clarence 
Eddy, the great organist; Katherine Blood- 
good, contralto; George W. Fergusson, baritone; 
Leontine Gaertner, ‘cellist, and a number of 
others. The Canadian artists on his list are: 


| Mrs. Charles Crowley, coloraturo soprano; Miss 


Anna Butland, pianist, and Mr. R. Wallace, 
the Scotch tenor. For terms, dates and full 
particulars address Mr. Schneider, room 42, 
Freehold Loan Company. 


The music chosen by the Kneisel Quartette 
for their concert on Thursday evening next 
assures a most delightful evening for all who 
may be present on that occasion. Sarasate’s 
popular Spanish Dance, an excerpt from a 
Tschaikowsky quartette, and the splendid Bee- 
thoven Quartette in C minor, op. 18, are among 
the numbers constituting the evening's pro- 
gramme, and a happier selection could hardly 
have been made. From present indications a 
large and cultured audience will greet the 
famous quartette. The large list of names 
entered at Nordheimer’s includes many of our 
leading professional and amateur musicians 
and the elite of Toronto's society. 

The music hall of the new Conservatory of 
Music, which is rapidly approaching comple- 
tion, promises to be one of the most elegant 
recital chambers in the country. Much is 
expected of its acoustical properties, and ex- 
perts anticipate that the hall will prove an 
ideal room for chamber music. The archi- 
tectural design of the interior, which is of a 
very attractive and appropriate character, has 
been much admired by the large number of 
musicians and others who have visited the 
building. It is expected that the electric organ 
now being built by Messrs. Karn & Warren of 
Woodstock will be ready for use by the first of 
the year. 

* 

Mr. J. Spencer Curwen, the eminent English 
authority on the Tonic Sol-Fa system, in ad- 
dressing the students of the London, Eng., 
Tonic Sol-Fa College at the annual closing, 
paid a high compliment to the ability and 
perseverance of a Toronto musician, Mr. A. T. 
Cringan. He related how Mr. Cringan had, in 


the full tide of school and choral work, with | 


extra duties in conducting monster choruses of 
children for the Diamond Jubilee, prepared 
for and gained the title of Mus. Bac. at the 
University of; Toronto. He (Mr. Curwen) re- 
garded this as a splendid example of tenacity 
and pluck. 

It is announced that Mr. Frank Welsman 
will give a piano recital in the Guild Hall, 
McGill street, on Tuesday evening, October 5, 
at 8.15. Mr. Welsman having recently re- 
turned from the Krause Piano School, Leipsic, 
his first public appearance is looked forward to 
with much interest. Mr. Welsman had won a 
good reputation for himself in musical circles 
before he left Toronto for study abroad, and 
that this reputation has been added to in a 
marked degree is vouched for by the press of 
Leipsic. 

* 

New Music, The Fire Fly, scherzo for piano, 
op. 24, No. 2, by Mr. W. O. Forsyth, published 
by Messrs. Verral and Draper, Toronto. In 
this work, which is dedicated to the Austrian 
pianist, Herr Rudolph von Scarpa, Mr. Forsyth 
gives additional proof of his skill in the tech 
nique of composition and of the originality and 
refinement of style which characterize his 
works generally. This daintily conceived 
morceau can be recommended to the favor 
able notice of our pianists and music students, 


The many friends of Mr. H. M. Field will be 
pleased to learn of the success which has come 
to him in Leipsie. A large class of pupils bas 
already arranged for instruction under him, 
ind the confidence felt in) his ability as an 
instructor seems to be no less marked in the 
critical atmosphere of old Leipsie than it was 
in Toronto. He has announced a piano recital 
which takes place at an early date. Attention 
is directed to his professional card in another 
column. 

Musical training classes will be organized by 
Mrs. Klingenfeld to benefit those who desire a 
thorough insight and knowledge necessary to 
read fluently and in a musicianly manner any 
omposition, whether instrumental or voeal, 
\ class for children will also be arranged. 
\pplication to be made at 19t Huron street on 
und after October 1. 

* 

The first meeting of the Clef Club for the 
season was held in the club rooms, Atheneum 
Buildings, on Thursday evening of last week, 
There wasa large attendance and a pleasant 
time was spent by the members. Mr, J. M. 
Sherlock was elected a member and several 
other prominent local musicians were proposed 
for membership. 

* 

Mr. W. J. MeNally, who successfully con 

ducted the Vocal Club throuch several seasons’ 


| successful vocal teacher, has been appointed on 
| the staff of Havergal Hall. 


ily 


| Reopened in the New Buildings 


| ture, Ortheepy, Delsarte and Swedish Gymnastics, 


: a. . ! and the preparation of pupils for teaching and con- | 
Mr. J. P. Schneider informs me that he has | 


. : , Se : | College. : Jo. 88 Charles Street. 
Clementine De Vere Sapio, prima donna so- | College, and No. 88 Charles Street 


ronto Male Chorus Club for the current year. 


. 


Miss Norma Reynolds, the well known and 
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incorporates TORONTO won. c.w ALLAN 


PRESIDENT 


OF MUSIC {p- 
College St. and Queen's Ave. 


EDWARD FISHER, Musical Director 


Corner of College St. and Queen's Avenue. 
On Sept. Ist for the Eleventh Season. 


Giving Full Particulars 
New Calendar MAILED FREE 
CONSERVATORY SCHO OF ELOCUTION | 
Hi. N. SHAW, B.A., Principal 
Oratory, Recitation, Reading, Acting, Voice Cul- 





Greek Art Statue Posing, Literature. 


EDGAR R. DOWARD. 


ORGANIST AND CHOIRMASTER 


Broadway Methodist Tabernacle, Conductor Sunday 
School Orchestra. 


TEACHER OF 


Organ 2 Piano Singing 


Mr. Doward will receive pupils during the summer 
vacation. Special advantages. 
Residence— 


RUDOLF RUTH 


Formerly of Frankfort Conservatorium 
and Brussels 


Concert Pianist, Teacher of Pianoforte and 'Cello | 


Particular attention given to technic, conception | 


45 Cecil Street 


certising. Herr Ruth's extended experience in con- | 
cert work in Germany, as well as the other principal | 
countries of Europe, and his thorough familiarity | 
with the most advanced German eduvational | 
methods, offer superior opportunities to students 
contemplating professional training. 

Toronto Conservatory of Music, St. Margaret's 





GIUSEPPE DINELLI 
CONCERT PIANIST 


Teacher of Piano and ‘Cello at the Toronto Conser- 
vatory of Music. Terms of tuition and concert en- | 
gagements may be had on application at the Conser- | 
vatory of Music, or $4 Gerrard Street East. | 











CONCERT, ORATORIO OR RECITAL | 


MISS FRANCES WORLD | 


SOPRANO | 


For terms, dates, &c., address 45 Alexander St. 


W. J. A. CARNAHAN | 


BARITONE | 


Address East Toronto. 





Tele phone 2226. 


MISS LILLIE KLEISER — 
SOPRANO 


having returned from a course of study in New 
York, is open for concert engagements, 
It For terms address— 36 Cecil Street. 








MISS LILLIAN BURNS 
HUMOROUS AND DRAMATIC READER 
(Graduate of New York School of Expression, N. Y.) 
Teacher of Elocution and Physical Culture at St. 
Margaret's College and College of Music. 
Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
26 Homewood Ave., or Toronto College of Music. 


EO. E. BRAME 
SINGING MASTER 
Teacher of Piano and Theory 


Specialist in Sightsinging. 
Studio— 46 Pembroke Street, Toronto 


VOCAL CULTURE 
M. F. ROBINSON 
(Sueces-or to W. H. Robinson) 

Pupil of Mr. W. H. Robinson, Mr. F. H. Osborne, 
New York, and Mr. E. A. Hayes, Principal School of 
Vocal Science at New York. Vocal Instructor To- | 
ronto College of Music, St. Margaret's College, Hav- 
ergal Hall. Studio—1l43 Yonge Street. 











PETER C. KENNEDY 


TEACHER OF PIANO, ORGAN, THEORY. 
(Organist St. Mark’s Church.) For terms apply at 
Metropolitan School of Music, 1494-96 Queen Street 
West, Toronto. 


OICE CULTURE 

MISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
Professor of Singing and Conductor. Oratorio, 
Concert and Opera. Careful attention to beginners. | 
Training soloists to fill church positions a specialty. 
Miss Reynolds has been very successful in preparing 
students for the teaching profession. Studio—To- | 
ronto Conser. of Music. Residence—4 Pembroke St. 


Singing and Declamation 
THOROUGHLY TAUGHT 
--- ORATORIO, BALLAD OPERA... 


Careful attention given to beginners. 


P. DELASCO 


has sung with success in the following theaters: 
La Scala, Milan; Covent Garden, London; Metro- | 
politan Opera, New York; and in concert with Nor- | 
dica, Marteau, Juch and Musin. Concert engage- 
ments accepted. Studio, Room X, 
Confederation Life Building, 


MR. R. VICTOR CARTER 


(Late of Leipzig. Germany) 








Private pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, the musical 
pedagogue and critic; and Prof. Dr. Jadassohn, un- | 
doubtedly the greatest theorist living. 

Mr Carter receives pupils for the study of 


PIANO AND THEORY 


At his studio, 583 Spadina Avenue. 
Reception hours, 1 to 2 p.m. Evenings, 66 St. 


George Street, 


P. SCHNEIDER 


Concert Director | 
Management of Mrs. Chas. Crowley, Coloratura | 
Soprano; Miss Anna Butland, Piano Virtuoso, and a 
fullli-t of POREIGS ARTISTS. | 
Foriern nd full particulars address Room | 
42, Freehold Loan Buatidioag. | 


CHAS. E. SAUNDERS, Ph.D. | 





SINGING MASTER. Voeal Instructor at Haver 
gal Ladies’ College and St. Margaret's College. Voice 
production taught according to the correct principles 
of VOCAL SCEEN. ER, Special course in voeal physi 
ology for teachers, $2 St. Mary Street 


Miss MARY HEWITT SMART 
-»» SOPRANO... 


Pupil of the late Madam Seiler and of Edward 
Hayes, Principal of School of Vocal Science, 
New York 
Vocal teacher St. Margaret's Coll ge (cor. Bloor and 

Spadina Avenue), | 
Private studio room U, Yonge Street Arcade. 
Willi Reecive Puptits after September 1 ! 


Geo. Gooderham, Pres. 


MR. W. O. FORSYTH 


|‘-harmony, composition, ete. 


Oratorio, Opera and Concert 


| Saturday. 


| Successor to H. M. Field at the Toronto College of 


| Conservatory of Music, Bishop Strachan School 


dD R. Vv. P. HUNT 


| ver medalist Conservatory of Music, organist Park- 
| dale Presbyterian Church, accep's pupils for the 


Has now returned from Europe after studying with 


| Vocal Teacher of Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


ate. 183 Church Street. 


Guitar at the Conservatory of Music. 


| Hamilton ; 
| Metropolitan College of Music, Toronto. Residence, 








TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Limited 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 
Opens for Season 1897-8 September Ist 
Increased staff. Unsurpassed facilities. Send for 
New Calendar. . 
F. H. Torrington, Mus. Dir. 





(Director Metropolitan School of Music) 


PIANO PLAYING-—lIts highest development 


in technic, touch, tone and musical conception ; also 


PRIVATE STUD}IO—Messrs. Nordheimer's. 
Reception hours—Mondays, from 4 to 5. 


THE VOICE 


Tone-Production, Cultivation, Style and Repertoire 
FOR 


Mr. W. ELLIOTT 


HASLAM 


Studio— Messrs. Nordheimer, King St., Toronto. 
Reception hour—2 to 3 p.m., Monday, Wednesday, 


Mr. Harry Field's Successor 
MR. THEODOR WIEHMAYER 
(Late of Leipzig) | 
PIANO VIRTUOSO AND TEACHER OF AD- 
VANCED PUPILS 
Studio, 53 Grenville St. Reception hours, 12 m. | 
to 1 p.m. 


MR. AnD MRS. 


KLINGENFELD 


Violin, Voice Culture, Piano and Theory 
494 Huron St., 7 doors north of Bloor St., 
And Studio at A. & S. Nordheimer’s, King st. east. 
Concert Engagements and Recitals 


J M. SHERLOCK 
Singing Master 
Solo Tenor 


Studio— NORDHEIMER'S 





FRANK S. WELSMAN 


Plano Virtuoso 


Music, pupil of Prof. Martin Krause, Gustav Schreck 
and R. Hetmens, Leipsig, will receive pupils in 
pianoforte playing, theory and composition at the 
College of Music. 


ISS MINNIE F. HESSIN 
Contralto SOLOIST, TEACHER of SINGING 
Pupil of Mr. Walter H. Robinson, Mr, Frank Hotch- 
kiss Osborn of New York and Mr. E. A. Hayes, Prin- 
cipal of the New York School of Vocal Science. 
Address care of Messrs. R. S. Williams, Son & Co., 
143 Yonge Street, St. Margaret's College, or Haver- 
gal Ladies’ College. 


W. F. HARRISON 


~ °* Organist and Choirmaster St. Simon's Church, 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, 
Whitby. Teacher of Piano and Organ at Toronte 





13 Dunbar Road Rosedale. 


ELEN M. MOORE, Mus. Bac’ Theo 
and Piano. Experienced in preparing pupils 
for the Toronto University examinations in Music. 
Address 20 Maitland St., or Toronto College of Music 





PIANO—ORGAN—HARMWONY 
Specialist in technic, conception and style. 
Address Toronto Conservatory of Music, 
or 561 Church Street. 


DMUND HARDY, Mus. Bac., F.T.C.M., 
Gold medalist Triuity University, gold and sil- 


stucy of the Piano, or for Harmony, Counterpoint, 
Cor position, etc. Address 667 Queen Street West. 
e 











M® A. S. VOGT 
Teacher in Advanced Piano Playing 


Adc. ress— Toronto Conservatory of Music 


or 64 Pembroke Street. 


ISS FANNIE SULLIVAN 
(Fellow Toronto College of Music) 
Concert Pianist and Accompanist 
Choir Director of the Church of Our Lady of Lourdes, 
and teacher of the Piano at the Toronto College of 
Music. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 
Address— 542 Parliament Street, or 

Telephone 1062. The Toronto College of Music. 


M ISS BESSIE BONSALL 


Having returned from London, Eng., is open for 
concert engagements as 


CONTRALTO SOLOIST 
a8 Hayden Street 








For terms, etc., address 


ISS ADA E. S. HART 
CONCERT PIANIST 
the celebrated LESCHETIZKY, of Vienna 
(teacher of Paderewski). 

Limited number of pupils received. For terms, en- 
gagements, etc., address care of Messrs. Nordheimer, 
or No. la Harbord Street. 

EORGE F. SMEDLEY 
Banjo, Guitar and Mandolin Soloist 
Will receive pao and concert engagements. 
Instructor of Varsity Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar 
Clubs. Teacher Toronto College of Music, Bishop 
Strachan School, Presbyterian Ladies’ College. 

Studio: Daytime, at Nordheimer's; Evening, at 98 

Nassau Street. 

RS. J. W. BRADLEY 

Directress and Leader of Berkeley Si. Methodist 
Church Choir. 


and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
130 Seaton Street, Toronto. 


ADAME STUTTAFORD, VOICE 
Specialist pape ery Lablache), Voice culture, 
Italian method; correct breathing. Terms moder- 


ISS LENA M. HAYES 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Toronto Conservatory of Music 


LOYD N. WATKINS 


303 Church Street. Thorough instruction on 
Banjo, Guitar, Mandolin and Zither. Teacher of 





, 
H. OZBURN, Teacher Guitar, Mando- 
¢ lin and Banjo, at Conservatory of Music, 
Wade's Temple of Music, Brantford; 


70 Beaconsfield Ave., Toronto. 


ONALD HERALD, A.T.C.M. 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
271 Jarvis Street. Toronto Conservatory of Music, 


RS. FRED W. LEE 
Teacher of Planoforte | 

Krause method as taught by Mr. H. M. Field. } 
32 Tranby Ave., or Toronto College of Music. |! 


VOICE PRODUCTION 
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New Songs... 


Song of the Blacksmith, by Kdward H. Capp Soe, 
A new and catchy song for baritone or bass, 


We Are Britons Still, by R.S. Ambrose....., 40¢, 
Patriotic song for baritone or bass, 
The Broken Wing, vy John C. Walling....... Oe, 


A beautiful song suitable for mez.-sop, or 
alto, with violin obligato. 


Queen of the Wheel, by Gerald Deane... i 
A bic rcle song which should become popular, 
Vritten in a key to suit all voices, 


Published and for sale by the manufacturers of 
the Imperial Banjos, Guitars, Vandolins and all Band 
Instruments. The best in the World. 





WHALEY, ROYCE & Co. 


158 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ont. 









PERFECTION § 


Williams’ Pianos 


143 Yonge Street 








MiSs AMY ROBSART JAFFRAY 
(Pupil of Kowalski) 
tee MEZZO-SOPRA‘ 
i For ¢ oncerts. Receptions and Tuinie. = 
I UPILS in Voice Culture and Artistic Singing 
received at the Metropolitan School of Music. Con 
sultations at Nordheimer's, 3 to 4 o'clock on Tues- 


days, for private lessons. 


and PIANO LESSON: 
sdk is nasa vA: WILLIAMS Te 
Visits the schools of Miss Veals. Miss Dupont and 
Mrs. Neville, also the Bishop Str an S f 
Toronto College of Music. , ee ee ee 
Residence—Rossin House. 
Studio—Messrs. Nordheimer, 15 King St. East. 


MR. HARRY M. FIELD 


Of Leipzig, Germany 
PIANO VIRTUOSO 
Is prepared to receive Canadian and American pupils. 
y _ __25 Grassi Strasse, 
or Prof. Martin Krause, 26 Brandvorwerk Strasse. 








ae C. JEFFERS, Mus. Bac. (Toronto) 


Organist and Choirmaster Ce : is 
church, 8 entral Methodist 
eacher and Lecturer Toronto College of Music: 
Moulton Ladies’ College ; St. Margaret's College. Z 
I iano, Organ, Singing and Theory. 
Residence, 60 Isabella Street. 


Miss ALBINA RENAUD 


Teacher of Plano 
14 Seaton Street. 


ME&: ARTHUR BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne Street Methodist Church. 
Piano, Organ and Musical Theory 
46 Phoebe Street. 
Miss CARTER 
TEACHER OF PIANO 
380 Brunswick Avenue. 








W. J. McNALLY 
a 
Organist and Choirmaster West Presbyterian Church 


Teacher of Piano and Organ at the Toronto 
College of Music 


32 Sussex Avenue. 


Miss H. M. MARTIN, Mus. Bac., Gradu- 
ate University of Toronto, certificated teacher 
Vocat and PIANO, of Toronto College of Music. Ad- 
dress 532 Church Street, or Toronto College of Music. 


ME: W. E. FAIRCLOUGH, F.R.C.O. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Saints’ Church. 
Musical Director Hamilton Ladies’ College. 
TEACHER OF 
Piano and Organ Playine and Theory 
Harmony and Counterpoint taught by correspondence 
Address, 6 Glen Road, or Toronto Coll. of Music. 


OSEPH HUGILL 


415 Yonge Street 


Studio— 















Maker and Repairer of 
Violins, &c. 
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e and the price of all general produce is im- '‘ 
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* GENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE « 
@ ¢ 
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re OF TORONTO im 
o New term now open. Better facilities with '! 
ss, larger attendance than ever before in Busi- 
x3, ness, Shorthand and Typewriting Depart- ': 
3 ments. Telegraphy added. Good results '¢ 
‘¢ guaranteed in every department. Send pos- 's 
tal for particulars. %S 
%3, Address— W. H. SHAW, Principal, ky 
st Yonge and Gerrard Sts. t 
i%e 9IOLOLOISIOIS TIO 101016701010 16 066 Te Tale lele:s 






evocceccecooeocooosoosoce 
A Practical Education 


cannot be obtained at present in our Pub- 
lic or High Schools. Those desirous of 
becoming expert accountants or steno- 
graphers should attend the 


British American 
Business College 


, Co., Limited, 
Richmond and Yonge Sts., Toronto 


Write or call for free Prospectus. 
DAVID HOSKINS, C.A.,, 


e -rincipal. 
SOvevececocoveccococoooseoces 
R. F. G. BOWERS, M.A., Oxford 


Honors in Classics and Modern History. Pri 
vate tutor. Certificated teacher of Shorthand. 
11 Wilton Cresent 


HE BISHOP STRACHAN SCHOOL 
FOR GIRLS. 
Established 1867, 
The school will reopen 
on Wednesday, Sth Se aber, E897. 
For calendar, terms, &c., apply to 
MISS GRIER, Lady Principal. 


THE CHURCH DAY SCHOOL 

355 College Street, Toronto 
Will re-open Tuesday, September 7th. Prepares for 
matriculation and other competitive examinations. 
Fees, $3 to $6 perterm  Extras— Music, German and 
Dancing. Applications to be made at the school be 


eeseeooescoseseeeo 


Toronto, Ontario 
after the summer holidays 






| tween 10 and 12 and 2 and 4. At Other times at (" 
| Baldwin Street. 1) 


CHOOL OF THE SISTERS OF THE 
CHURCH. HAMILTON, ONTARIO, 


Boarding and Day School tor Girls, 
Next term commences Tuesday, Sept. 7, Fuil Eng 


| lish course is provided with Languages, Drawing 


Music, etc. Fees- $160 to $200 per year. For partict 
lars address : Sister-in-Charge, 32 Hess Street South 
il 
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TORONTO 5Sé SATURDAY 





aed 


Social and Personal. 





Mr. W. Rein W adsw orth returned from Chi- 
cago this week. He has surely earned the title 
of ** Wadsworth the Cricketer” after his most 
wonderful play in Chicago. I have been told 
‘it is. hardly voiced yet) that he has already re- 
ceived a business offer to locate in Chicago 
permanently. Surely Canada is not going to 
give or even lend the republic such a worthy, 


»jtizen. 
citize e 


There are a few people still at the Island, but 
each day sees a lessened number. The pro- 
menades are deserted, the cold lake winds are 
whipping off the leaves from shrubs and trees, 
the houses have windows and doors boarded 
Desolation is gaining. Among 
the larger houses, Chateau Cecil closed its 
doors only last week, Mrs. Thorne, its mistress, 
having taken a house in Bloor street for the 


winter. 
- 


Mr. G. R. R. Cockburn returned from Mus- 
koka on Wednesday. The escape of his son, 
Mr. Churchill Cockburn, from drowning was 
narrow, and had it not been for his good swim- 
ming powers his escape might have been too 
narrow to have kept his life. As it is his | 
family and friends have much to be thankful | 
for. . 

Miss Mae Dickenson has been spending a 
month at Woodstock, Ont., her former home. 
The oceasion of her visit was the opening of the | 
new Knox church in that town, the manage- 
secured her services for the 


ment having 
occasion. 
* 
[The close of summer finds a good many 


women plentifully tanned and generally the 
worse of the out-door life, so far only as deli- 
cacy of complexions goes. What looks well | 
enough on the bicycle and the golf links is a 
flaming distress or a berry-brown flaw in the 
modish drawing-room or at the sumptuous ban- | 
quet board. Thinking of one’s hands and face 
reminds one of the very excellent treatments | 
one can receive in Toronto for improving the 
complexion and removing the ravages of sun 
ind wind. The latest of these ‘beauty par- 
lors” is presided over by Mrs. Flewelling, who 
is an expert in her art, while her husband is a 
well known chiropodist. They have opened 
pretty parlors over Blachford’s new shoe shop, 
1t Yonge street. Mrs. Flewelling has recently 
come from London, where she formerly had a 


large clientele and business in Blackfriar’s road. 
* 


Mrs. Bartlett and Mrs. Rogers are always 
successful and charming hostesses, the white- 
haired mother and her petite and piquante 
daughter having the knackf entertaining in 
perfection. On Tuesday a library tea, that enter- 
taining and interesting device for amusing a 
parcel of women with bright perceptions, was 
the little function at which everything went | 
merrily. Mrs. Bartlett, as usual, wore a rich 
black gown, Mrs. Rogers being in gray, with 
cerise velvet collar and belt. Between thirty 
ind forty guests were present, and the prizes 
for most correctly translating the curious titles | 
of the ** bookshelves” fell to the Misses Niven 
and Ellie Phillips. 


Mr. John Sutherland of Brantford was the 
guest of Mr. Charles E. Warwick for a few 
lays this week on their return from a driving | 
trip through Western Ontario. 


* 
. McCollum has gone for a ten days’ 
Quebec and the Lower Pro- 


Dr. W. J 
trip to Montreal, 
vinees. 


. 

Miss Aggie Tugman of Gerrard street has | 
returned after spending a pleasant three 
weeks’ boliday with friends in Buffalo. | 


Mr. John Kelly of Beauharnois, Que., is ona 
visit to Mr. James F. Mitchell of 93 Howard | 
street. 


* 


The many friends and acquaintances in social 
ind business circles alike, will learn with 
sincere regret of the death of Mr. Frank H. | 
So young, yet few more universally | 
loved and respected ; kind and courteous to all 
with whom he came in contact; of deep sym- | 
pathies, and many were the kindly and gener- 
ous acts associated with his name. His 
untimely taking away has left a blank in 
many lives which will be difficult to fill. 


tobinson. 


Captain and Mrs. Kirkpatrick have returned | 
from their wedding trip. 
e 





Mrs. Warwick of Sunnieholm, and her family, | 
have returned from a summer at The Gables, 
Surlington Beach. Mr. Warwick spent July 
and August traveling in Europe with his 
young daughter, who is in school in England, 
by the way, as Miss Mary 


it the same pension, 


Ellwood. 


* 

Mrs. Will Kent will hold her post-nuptial 
reception on Wednesday, Thursday and Friday 
afternoons of next week at 175 Madison avenue. | 
September 25, Rev. Dr. 
Edward 


At Toronto, on 
Thomas united in marriage William 
Massey Powell, youngest son of Mr.O. W. Powell | 
of Cobourg, and Alveretta Lillian Herbert, 
fourth daughter of the late Alexander Herbert 
of Lindsay. Mr. and Mrs. Powell left on the | 
morning train for New York, where they will 
spend their honeymoon, and on returning will 
take up their residence at 25 Borden street. 


One of the prettiest figures on the Woodbine | 
lawn this week was Miss Lily Smart, each day 
Wearing some smart and becoming frock and 
looking charming. I am sorry to hear that 


Mrs. Smart has lately been such an invalid. 
. 


Miss Antoinette Plumb is another very dainty 
and well gowned little lady who has been much 
admired at this week's race meet. 


* 

The appallingly sudden death of Col. George 
Dudley Dawson on Sunday evening gave a 
painful shock toa very wide and regretful circle 
of friends. Colonel Dawson has been a familiar 
figure in society for so long that his place will 
not be filled in the regard of his contemporaries. 
His quiet funeral on Tuesday was distinctly out 
of regard for the wishes of the family, a very 
Strong desire being expressed by his former 
fellow officers to give their esteemed colonel a 
large and imposing military funeral. 


One of the prettiest weddings of the season 
took place in the Bloor street Presbyterian 
church, Toronto, on Wednesday, September 29, 





| of Mr. 


| At Home on the day 


Tlore Space 
Greater Comfort 


when Miss Margaret Helen Thomson, daughter 

William Thomson of Walmer road, was 

united in the holy bonds of matrimony to’ Mr. 

James Henry Cooper, barrister, of New York | 

City, and son of Rev. William England Cooper, 

rector of St. Mark's church, Campbellford, Ont. | 
7 


Toronto is coming on! In calling | 
who did not happen to be 
usuaily chosen in her | 
neighborhood, a leading society woman en- | 
quired of the fine-looking maidservant who | 
answered her ring whether her mistress had | 
any special day for receiving callers. The | 
maiden replied with dignity, ‘‘ You will find | 
Mrs. ‘s day and telephone number in the | 
Society Blue Book, which has just been pub- 
lished.” The caller gazed at the servant in 


Verily 
upon a new-comer, 


amazement and then took herself home, and at 
latest accounts she hadn't quite recovered from 
the shock. 






We have added the lately vacated adjoining 
store, affording an increased area for the dis- | 
play of our stock of new goods, it being our in- 
tention to reserve the ground floor space of the 
new acquisition for 


Housefurnishings 


We are now conducting a grand 


Special Price Sale 


in this department, comprising 


Bed and Table Linens 


Table Napkins, D'Oylies, Towels, Toweling, 
Linen and Cotton Sheetings and Pillow Cas 
ings, Blankets, Eiderdown Quilts, White Quilts, 
Pillows, Tea Cosies, Tapestry Table Covers, 
Lace Curtains, Cretonnes, Art Muslins, Madras 
Curtain Muslins, &c. 


Other Departments 


filled with new goods and novelties, Silks, 
Dress Fabrics, Hosiery, Underwear, Cambric 
Underwear, Corsets, Gloves, Handkerchiefs, 
Laces, Dress Trimmings, Mantles, Jackets, 
Capes, Skirts, Children’s Reefers and Ulsters. 


New Catalogue 


Mail Order Department under 


sent on request. r 
for filling out of- 


experienced management 
town orders. 





John Catto & Son 


KING STREET, TORONTO 


| YONGE ST. 


Associatoin Hall 


TUESDAY, OCTOBER 5 








‘GRAND BENEFIT CONCERT. 


FOR 


Master Darwin Wood 


(Age 7 Years) 
THE GIFTED BOY ORGANIST 


IN CONNECTION WITH 


| fir. F. Warrington, Baritone 


Mr. Rechab Tandy, Tenor 
Mr. J. H. Cameron, Humorist 
Miss Bessie Bonsall, Contralto 
Miss Ethel G. Warrington, Soprano 
Miss Ethel K. Martin, Accompanist 
AND 
Miss Lillie Bletsoe, £ olo Cornetist 


Plan of hall and reserved seats at Williams’ Music 
Store, 143 Yonge Street. 





‘Toronto Chamber Music Association 


KNEISEL QUARTET 


Of Boston 
KATHERINE BLOODGOOD 


Of New York, Voealist 


Association Hall, October 7th 


AT EIGHT O'CLOCK 
Subscriber~’ list at Nordheimer’s. 





Dancing —~” 


DEPORTMENT and 
PHYSICAL CULTURE 
Under the patronage of Thelr Excellencies the Gov.- 
General of Canada and the Countess of Aberdeen. 
TEMPLE BUILDING RICHMOND STREET 





LIGHT GYTSINASTICS 


Physical Culture, Curvatures of the Spine, Calis- 
thenics, W alking, Carriage, Fase of Motion, care- 
fully adhering to the Anatomical Laws of Nature. 
Endorsed by all the medical profession. 

Classes will meet twice per week, afternoon and 


DEPORTMENT 
House, 


| evening. 


Etiquette, Dress, Street, Table, Prepara- 


tion for Vice-Regal Court. 
DANCING 


All the latest Society Dancing taught. Grotesque, 
Character, National and Fancy Dances, of all de- 


scriptions. 
PANTOMIME 


Ge-ture, Action in part or play, by 


A. ROY MACDONALD, JR. 


Graduate of Royal Schools of Ballet of Italy, Spain, 
France. 

Circulars and further information can be had from 

Messrs. Whaley. Royce & Co., and at the Academy. | 


PROPERTY FOR SALE 


. 72 West Lodge. . 


50 x 135. 





7-roomed Cottage; 
Easy terms. Call 


Fruit, large and small. 
Gas; Cellar. Cheap. 
any time—day. 


| Worth’s Latest French Skirt Pattern Free with Every Purchase 


COOSe OCC CROC DOCOCOCCS 


NIGHT. fl 


a —— 


Look, Ladies! Far. Far Away 


the most economical 
and convenient. 











at that solid rubber core and then, 







» That 
Solid 
Fribber 


Core 


knowing the great wearing qualities of rubber- 


ized cloth, you can readily understand why 


The ‘“‘ Tube” Bias Dress Binding 


bo DPD 


Reindeer” Brand 


CONDENSED COFFEE 
PROTECTOR” THAT ‘ PROTECTS” 


It is waterproof. 
It never fades, frays or becomes ragged. 
It is an extender as well, and the only binding giving a tailor-made finish to the dress. 


Ask your dealer to show you the “Lip” Bias Dress Binding also. It is of different con- 
struction, but has the same qualities as the “ Tube.” 


Ingredients are 
Pure Coffee 


Cream 
Granulated Sugar 





“REINDEER” 
coffee. 


makes a perfect cup of 


Folded Paper Carpet Lining 


... IT HAS NO EQUAL... 


Sanitary, Vermine roof, Warm, Durable, 
Saves the Wear of the ( 
thicker. 

No house is completely furnished without this lining beneath 
the carpet. 


ALL GROCERS 


STAIR PADS —Y FOO D~ 


- .++FOR... 
IN THREE SIZES—5-8, 8-4, 7-8 


S, A. LAZIER & SONS, Belleville, Ont. DRAIN, BODY AND) NERVES 


For sale by Best Carpet Dealers. If your dealer will not 
supply you, it can be ordered direct from e° factory. 





Deadens Sound, 
‘arpet and makes it feel richer and 


We are the sole manufacturers for Canada. 


Send for 
Sample 


a) 


Ero 


Phosphi-Cereal Nervine Coffee 
Shredded Whole Wheat Biseuits 
Ralston Breakfast Food 


TO BE HAD AT 


R. BARRON’S 


726 & 728 Yonge St. 


Phones 3255, 4075 


BRANCH STORE: 210 Wellesley St. 
Phone 3494 





BUY YOUR FURS FROM THE MANUFACTURER 


Coid Days— 
All is Readiness 


Autumn days are upon us, with chilly weather, and 
it will not be long before winter is here. Your thoughts 
will be of furs We have made every preparation for 
large trade this season, for furs will be more fashionable 
than they’ve been for many years 

At this season of the year Caperines are much 
worn. They give comfort and style to a tailor-made 
coat that you may be wearing, or can be worn alone. 

Fashion has placed the stamp of approval on real 
Astrachan, Persian Lamb and Electric Seal novelties, 
of which we have a choice assortment. We tell also of specials in fashionable Buffs. 

—Alaska Sable Ruffs, very special value, at $7.50 and $8 50 
—Mink Ruffs, very special value at from $3 50. 


Careful attention is given to out-of-town orders. 


J, & J. LUGSDIN (Fairweather & Co.), 122-124 Yonge Street 





DENTISTRY. 


N PEARSON 
D®: CHAS. E. PEARSON 


DENTISTS 
130 Yonge Street, Toronto 
Telephone 1978. 
Porcelain Fillings and Bridgework 
Gold Crown and Bridgework 








Fees moderat e. 


| D® JOHN F. ROSS, Dentist 


Cor, Yonge and College Sts., Room 5, 2nd Floor 
Over Canadian Bank of Commerce. Telephone 444 





R. FRANK PRICE . DENTIST 
The DORENWEND CO. ° ,T2%exT° D A 
245 Sherbourne Street Phone 2744 


oe 103-106 YONGE STREET 


WHY DELAY ? 





MEDICAL, 





ADAMS, M.D., Homecopathetic Con- 


You are loosing valuable time as long as you * sulting Physician and Medical Electrician. 12 
are withont our different contrivances to be worn on St. Patrick St. Hours: 11 a.m. tod p.m. Diseases 
front and back of your head. We have often told of the Blood, Consumption and Tumors. 
you before. Many have taken our advice who can 
testify that WE are correct. dines atk teen Consumption, Bron- 

GOOD HAIR-GOODS STYLE gives the face ehitis and Catarrh specially. , 

a refined and soft expression DRY GOODS do 
not. To look young is the desire—DOREN- 
WEND’S STYLES will do it. 

Our own designed patterns in BANGS, Pom- 
padours, parted, etc , and one of our nice long, even- 
haired switches, to be coiled and shaped to suit the 
back, will give you that satisfactory appearance you A 
seek. If you wish to have your HAIR DRESSED, 
SHAMPOOED, cut, etc.. remember we are su- 
preme. Telephone 1551. 


| Millinery 
Skirt binding. OP siya. 


We beg f announce to the ladies of 
Toronto that we will hold our regular 

Used by the ladies at the 

‘Court of Russia.” 


Fall Millinery Opening for three days, 
beginning 
TO-DAY 
Stands the Climate We will have on view the very latest 
Outwears the Skirt 
WATERPROOF — and Persian Lamb 
ackets are our 
ECONOMICAL reciat. 


designs and fashions, imported from 
Sold by All Retailers at 5c. per yard 


the fashions centers of Paris, London 
ASK TO SEE IT 


and New York. 
SSSSS SSS FCSOHSSFSHHSHSSOHSOSSOOSCOOSD 


R. WOLFE 
107 Yonge St. 
Wedding 
Caket 





9 College street. 





MASSAGE. 





ASSAGE-—MISS JENNER, graduate of Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, London, Eng., is open to 
all nursing engagements. Telephone 3810. 
ress— 6 Glen Road. 





DRESSMAKING. 


Millinery and Dressmaking 
FALL OPENING 


Latest novelties in French ard American Patterns. 
Inspection cordially invited. 


MRS. R. BLACK 


Mer. FrencH MILLINERY EMPORIUM 
57 King Street West (ist Flat) 


Millinery and Dressmaking 


Mrs. Brayley has just returned from New York 
with the very latest novelties in all our lines. 
Wedding and Evening Costumes are our spec- 
ialty. Out-of-town orders promptly filled. 


BRAYLEY & CO., 350 COLLEGE STREET 


MRS. ROBERTSON 


Infants’ Outfits from $10. (Late Mrs, J. Philp) 
Ladies’ Trousseau to order. 
Children's Dresses from 50c. 
Small Children’s Clothing 














In our Fur Department 
All kinds to order. 
_& College Street 


Miss M. A. Armstrong 


MILLINERY and 
DRESSMAKING 


41 King Street West 


PROFESSIONAL. 


|S# ERMAN E. TOWNSEND 





INSURANCE, 
FOUNDED A.D 1710 
The Oldest Purely Fire Office in the World 


SUN FIRE 


INSURANCE OFFICE, OF LONDON, ENGLAND 
| Head Office, Canadian Branch’ - - TORONTO | 
H. M. BLACKBURN, Manager. 
| Surplus over capital and all eee liabilities exceeds | 


7, . 


| HIGINBOTHAM @& LYON - + Toronto Agents 
15 Wellington Street East 














Ooereocores ® 





Teleghene as 
We put art into our Wedding Cakes—art Public Accountant and Auditor 
in making the cake—art in decorating | Traders’ Bank Chambers, Toronto, "Phone 1641 
it. The very finest material is used. ‘LONDON & LANCASHIRE, UFR 


RESTAURANT 


AND 


Catering Establishment 


Leader Lane & Wellington St. 
Leading Caterers 





The most artistic cakes are made, 


ISSUES 


ENDOWMENTS 


J. ALEX. CULVERWELL 


Local Manager Toronte and Central Ontarie | 


r2 Adelaide Street East 


Quality and Beauty happily combine. 


AT LIFE 
RATES | 


Price 40 cents a Ib. 





For estimates and prices ap- 
ply to 
ALBERT WILLIAMS, 
Proprietor 


GEO, COLES - 719 Yonge Street 


High-Class Catering Our Specialty 
SOSSSOSSHSHOSHOSE OHHH OHHH SOOSD 


OFOOSSOOSOOOOOD 0900000000! : $OOOOOO®D 








October 2, 1897 


12 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
for CORRECT 


School Suits \ $200.22 ', SoRRETT 


For Big and Little Boys “ss 
Hie Gece Wl Se dak Most Unique Contest of the Age — $200.00 Paid for 
seynell Wrvan kta bolas ia teeter’ | | a ie dn oe e - Gorrect Lists made by Supplying Missing Letters in 
eo te ae i ' ested in slates or sail buats, are hard to P| f Dash Ho Lott Popular Plan of 
Miss Mac MacDiarmid of Sarnia is visiting 1} 4 keep well dressed. Now, if mothers ; Educati : "R aa a th » tic ler 
ucation — Rea e Particulars. 


her aunt, Mrs. A. O. Burkart of 567 Ontario . ° 
aseuak would examine our school suits, they 
, - ar ‘6 : me In the United States four times as much money is expended for education as for the 
would find clothes as near wear-proof military. Brain is better than brawn. By our educational facilities we have become a@ great 
fo . nation. We, the publishers of Woman’s World and Jenness Miller Monthly, have 

as it is possible to make them. 


done much toward the cause of education in many ways, but now we offer you an opportunity to 


display Jour knowledge and receive most generous payment for a little study. The 
THE BOYS’ CLOTHIERS | 











Social and Personal. 


Colonel and Mrs. Alfred T. Smith have re- 
moved from Fort Niagara to Fort Porter, Buf- 
falo. They have taken up their residence in 
the old Steele Mackay residence, built in the 
year 1834, one of the quaintest old homes in 
Buffalo, 


* 
Mr. Carman, Inspector of Perth Mutual Fire 
Insurance Company, is dangerously ill of | 


A Study in Styles. 





Although few of them admit it, gentlemen 
are just as fastidious in the matter of wearing } 
what's fashionable as their sisters of the fair | 
sex get credit for being. This being an undis- 
puted fact, it behooves gentlemen in seeking | 


object of this contest is to give an impetus to many dormant minds to awaken and think ; also 
we expect by this competition of brains to extend the circulation of Woman’s World and 
Jenness Miller Monthly to such a size that we shall be able to charge double the present. 
rate for advertising in our columns. By this plan of increasing the number of subscriptions and 
receiving more money from advertisers of soaps, pianos, medicines, books, baking powders, 

eivelty, etc., we shalladd $50,000 a year to our income, and with this mathematical deduc- 
ion before us, we have decided to operate this most remarkable “ missing letters” contest. 


Suits, same style as cut, 


at $3, $3 50, $4, $4.50, $5. 


SANG oe. SNE 


een NR create mers 


me. NE Bn SEO ERE PME UI ET - a a 


ai. sities 
SAA meee Sele 


ore 
Rohe wd 


tens 


a 


awe yy Oe 


~ 


fashionable goods and the man who can best 
represent the styles into which these goods 
shall be made, go to the man whose aim is not 


how cheap, but how good a garment he can | 
Perhaps no draper this side of | 
London or New York enjoys the reputation | 
Henry A. Taylor of the Rossin block has as | 
a faultless portrayer of current styles, the in- | 


supply you. 


dividuality he shows, in the designs he makes, 
and scrupulous regard he has for the high-class 


trade with which he is favored, in selecting the | 
very choicest and finest of imported Scotch and | 


English woolens, this season’s display is excep- 
tionally tine, and exclusive from a design stand- 


point. Gentlemen of good taste who appre- | 


ciate paying for the best will tind pleasure in 


selecting a suit or an overcoat from present | 


asssortment. 


ESTABLISHED 1865 


CHINA HALL 


49 King St. East, Toronto 


Wed ewood 
China— 


We have just received a consignment of 


goods from this celebrated factory : 


Teapots, Sugars 
Creams 

Cups and Saucers 
Jugs (all! sizes) 
Biscuits 

Cheese Covers, Etc. 


Western Excursions 


SEPT. 30, OCT. I, 2 
From TORONTO to 


DETROIT, Mich. - 
CLEVELAND, Ohio 
SAGINAW, Mich. | 

BAY CITY, Mich. | 
GRAND RAPIDS, Mich. 
CINCINNATI, Ohio} __ 49 gg 
CHICAGO, Ill. | 

ST. PAUL and | 33.00 
MINNEAPOLIS, Minn.j 9 °5 


ACCORDING TO ROUTE 
Tickets good to return until October 18th, 


$4.00. 
6.50 


7.00 
8.00 


Proportionate rates from other stations, 


IMPORTANT NOTICE 


Steamship Express now due to leave Toronto 10.50 
m. Monday, Thursday and Saturday for Owen 
Sound will, after Saturday, September 25th 


BE DISCONTINUED 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 


Births. 


BAYLISS—Sept. 28, Mrs. F. Bayliss, Givens street—a 
son. 

ANDERSON—Sept. 16, Mrs. W. J 
daughter 

ROWE—Midland, Sept. 22, Mrs 
son 

BETHUNE—Sept. 27, Mrs. Henry J. Bethune—a son 

HULME—Belleville, Sept. 26, Mr-. G. Glencoe Hulme 

a daughter. 


Anderson—a 


John G. Rowe—a 





THRING—Sept. 27, 


COOPER 
1 » otne. 6 rest rig » rch, T . A i 
at Bloor street west Presbyterian church, 10- | yor T bp THOMSON—Sept. 22, John B. Miller to 


POWELL—HERKERT~—At Toronto, on Sept. 25, ‘97, 


115 to 121 King St East 


Opp. the Cathedral 
TORONTO 


Warm Dwellings Guaranteed 


We guarantee Safford Patent Radiators the best Heaters 


ever made since the world began. 
Standard 


AFFORD iatisters 


For HEATING BY HOT WATER AND STEAM 


The only Radiators 
Made without 2 
Bolts or Packing 


PY MAD Penida 


4 ™ vo 
TTL a 


Highest Awards at every 
Exhibition where shown 
since the World’s Fair.... 


org 


we" INFORMATION FREE 


IRA» neti titers sale inne. wina 4 


Made only by... 


rie TORONTO 


RADIATOR MFG. CO. ! 


LIMITED 
TORONTO, Ontario 


The Largest Radiator Manufacturers 
Under the British Flag ‘ 





|Spence... 


66 4 
Daisy 
HOT WATER HEATER 


Still acknowledged to be the BEST on the market. 
Imitation is the best proof of exce lence. 


Be Not Deceived 


The “Daisy” is no experiment; it has been thoroughly 
tested during the past six years. There are thousands in use 
and ail giving satisfaction. There is no other in the market 
with the same record, 


Ontario Agents—THE TORONTO RADIATOR MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
(Limited), TORONTO, ONTARIO 


Sept. 22, Mrs. E. B. Leroy—a daughter. | Sloan. 


Sept. 26, Mrs. C. H. Ritchie—a daughter. | MUNRO—ADAMSON-—Sept. 28, Alexander Munro 


Biscotasing, Sept. 24, Mrs. T. C. Rae—a son. | to Isabel Adamson. 


GSTON Sept. 26, Mrs. Geo. A. Kingston—a son. | EMPIE—PEARSON — Queensville, Sept. 28, Theo- 
; * on dore Gwathmey Empie, E.E., to Evelyn Pearson. 
| GALLAGHER—SQU AREY—Sept. 29, Thomas Lin- 


Mrs. Gus Adolf Kuhring—a | 


laughter. . : : . 
" - | coln Gallagher to Alice Marianna Squarey. 


Marriages. os Galbraith to Corrie Kappele. 
de oa ‘ednesday Sept. 29, | FERRIE— MOORE 
THOMSON — On Wednesday. Sept. 3, | Bown Ferrie to Elleda Moore. 


. . > G.Wallace, assisted t ev. Dr. na 
ronto, by Rev. W. G. Wallace, assisted by Re Temata TRAMEAD 


Parsons, James Henry Cooper of New York, to | SAULTER—RIVINGTON Sept. 21, Dr. W. 


var le ‘dest ds hter of Wm. Thom- | . j YN pt. 
Maxenest Seen. eldest daughter o | Saulter to Florence Lillian Rivington. 
by Rev. Dr. Thomas, William Edward Massey to Victoria Louise Heathfield. 


Powell to Alveretta Lillian Herbert. 


COLEMAN CORBETT Port Hope, Sept. 22, Edwin | 


Ruthven Coleman to Mary Josephine Corbett. 


| GALBRAITH—KAPPELE—Sept. 22, Richard G. 


Hamilton, Sept. 22, Robert 


ELLARD—HEATHFIELD-—Seopt, 22, James Ellard 


 HERE’S WHAT YOU ARE TO DO. 


Thero are thirty words in this schedule, from each of which letters have been omitted 
and their places have been supplied = dashes. To fill in the blank spaces and get the 
e 


pames properly you must have some know 


dge of geography and history. We want you to- 


spell out as many words as you can, then send to us with 25 cents to pay for a three months’ 


subscription to 


OMAN’s WorLD. For correct lists we shall give $200.00 in cash. 


If more than one person sends a full, correct list, the money will be awarded to the fifty best lists 
inappearance. Also, if your list contains twenty or more correct words, we shall send you a 
beautiful Kgeria Diamond Scarf Pin (for lady or gentleman), the regular price of which is 
$2.25. Therefore, by sending your list, you are positively certain of the $2.25 prize, and by be- 
ing careful to send a correct list you have an opportunity of the $200.00 cash award, The 
distance that you may live from New York makes no difference. Aji have equal opportunity for 


winning. 


PRIZES WILL BE SENT PROMPTLY. 


Prizes will be houestly awarded and promptly sent. We publish the list of words to 
be studied out. Im making your list of answers, be sure to give the number of each word : 


: -h-1- 


at A iain | inn | — Nameoof the largest body 
of water. 


M-D--E--A-E-- Aces. 
- M = 0 — A largo river. 
T “2 A i iha S Weil known river of 


Europe. 


” die ity i : 
S-- AN-A- Asomhere States” 


X A city of Canada. 

ow is i Noted f lispl f 
W- A= A= A Mot fee geoler's 
a pe a a f the United 

rE E E ne one nitec 
- A _ R | — <Accity of Spain. 

pi —— A ci 
“ V A city — known 

aaa uuu AWS i 1d 
8-W-E- 47a inna ie 


 — np a — Greatest fortifica- 
13. 6 R L A tion in the world. 


14. § —~A-LE- A reat explorer. 


15. C-L-F---|- 9,9f,the Uni- 


2 


9D PW AN EY 


when your set of answers comes in, we s 


cilesand any bank in New York. We wil 
fied. 





magazine, Woman’s World. If you have 
etter, and we willextend your subscription from t 


16. B - $ M -- K A noted ruler. 


17. -- 6 7. 0 - | — Another noted ruler. 
18. P -R-J- A — Country of Europe. 


19. A a S F is A - | — A big island. 


M--IN-E- Naine of the most 
prominent American 


T —-A— One of the United States. 


Once President of 
J = F oe R 7 N the United States. 


_= U -_— NM A large lake. 


E = E- S ae N A noted poet. 


C ae R oe A A foreign country, same 
size as Kansas. 


. 5 _ R -- 0 A large island. 
P 
7 WN--8 WORD Pies 
28. B-H-|-@ sce. 
29. A-L-N-I- An ocean. 
és is as — Anis d 
30. M-D-G~ 8 -A- Anigiandnear 


In sending your list of words, mention whether you want prize money senttby 
bank draft, money order or registered mail; we will send any way that winners require. The 
Egeria Diamond isa perfect imitation of a Real Diamond of large size. Wedefy experts 
to distinguish it from real except by microscopic test. In every respect it serves the purpose of 
Genuine Diamond of Purest Quality. It is artistically mounted in a fine gold-plated Rips 
warranted to wear forever. This piece of nee? will make a most desirable gift to a frien 
you do not need it yourself. At present oursupp fer 
a 
Scarf or Shaw] Pin, £0 you shall either receive the piece of jewe 
in addition to your participative interest in the $200.00 cash prize. This «ntire offer 
is an honest one, made bya roeponelble pabitehipg house. We refer to mercantile agepe 

d promptly refund money to you if you are dissat 
What morecan wedo? Now study, and exchange slight brain work forcash. With your 
list of answers send 25 cents to pay for three months’ subscription to our great family 
fr ti 


th of these gifts islimited, andif they — 
1 send you Soin in money instead of the 
or the equivalent in cash, 


y subscribed, mention that fact in your 
me the present one expires. To avoid 


insending silver, wrap money very carefully in paper before inclosing in yourletter. Address: 
JAMES H. PLUMMER, Publisher, 


22 & 24 North William Street, - 


prices’ WOOD 


COAL + 


} 


Deaths. 


ROBINSON—At the residence of his mother, 1 Close 
avenue, on Wednesday, Sept. 22, Frank H. Rob- 
ison, secretary of the Goodwin Law Book Pub- 
lh: shing Company, aged 26 years. 

DAN TER—Sept. 24, J. F. Danter, M.D. 

MASON—Sept. 23, a, A. Mason. 

PENDRICH—Sept. 24, Richard Pendrich, aged 65. 

STARK—Sept. 24, Agnes Stark, aged 75, 

DAWSON—Sept. 26, George Dudley Dawson, aged 59. 

MONTGOMERY — Sept. 26, Henrietta Colclough 
Montgomery, aged 68. 

CUBITT—Bowmanville, Sept. 27, Frederic Cubitt. 

PATIENT—Sept. —, Mrs. J. L. Patient, aged 33. 

HOBBS—Sept. 26, Maud Eton Hobbs, aged 32. 

KERR—Sept. 25, Rev. Frederick Kerr, B.A., aged 44. 

DICKIE—Sept. 28, James Dickie, aged 66. 

WATERHOUSE -—Sept. 28, Robt. Waterhouse, aged 


58. 
GILMOUR—Sept. 27, Anna C. Gilmour, aged 52. 
| ARMSTRONG—Sept. 28, Hugh Armstrong. 


* New York City, N.Y. 


Vo mel aa. 
OKING St WE 


Bey NE Lite Rh 
TORONTO 


DA VIDSON—Sept. 28‘ James Davidson, aged 84." 
TAYLOR—Sept. 23, Maude Isabel Taylor, aged 26. 
| GRANT-—Sept. 23, Mary Stuart Grant, aged 33. 
PIGGOTT—Sept, 29, Elizabeth Piggott, aged 89. 


W. H. STONE 


UNDERTAKER 
YONGE. - 343 - STREAT 
PHONE 932 
N. B.—Our charges have been greatly reduced 





in order to meet the popular demand for 
moderate-priced funerals. 


WILSON —Sept. 26, Mrs. P. Turner Wilson—a son, | HIGH—SLOAN—Sept. 22, Geo, W. High to Mary M. 


BUS AT CW 


To Really Enjoy Winter 


YOU SHOULD HAVE YOUR HOME WARMED BY 


Oxford 


Genuine Monkey Skin Boilers and Radiators 
FOR HOT WATER OR STEAM 


IS 1 HE NEWEST LEATHER H They never fail in any weather to maintain a de- 
FOR. i arn M f; lightful, even warmth all through any building. We 


LADIES’ .2.2#.2.2.2 not only say 10, but we aumrantee it 
POCKET BOOKS 


In all Colors. 


The JULIAN SALE LEATHER GOODS CO,, twneo 


Tel. #33, 106 KING STREET WEST. 
The Largest Makers of Fine Leather Goods in Canada 


..»- SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE... 


_ Playing Card Cases 


In Assorted Leathers and Colors. 


| lecweieess 
| 


COMPLETE WITH... 


Whist Markers and | 
Gilt Edge Cards 


$1.00 AND $1.25 


Peat iA 


The Boilers are extra powerful, very simple to 
manage and most economical with fuel. 


Fie celta = demner sce iy Di nagar eain tay Siig . = 


et 
See 


While the Radiators are perfectly constructed in 
countless beautiful Gesigns and sizes, 

This heating system will give you absolute satis- 
faction whoever or wherever you are. Letus send you 
full details and estimate. 


a 


The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited, Toronto 
The GURBNEV-MASSEY €0O., Limited, Momtreal 








